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She woud, and She wou'd not, 


OR THE 


‘Kind Impoltor. 
C fe) M E D Y. 


A it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in 
_ Drury-Lane, 


‘By Her Maye STIES Servants. 


W ritten by Mr. Cibber. = UL 
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Printed for William Turner at the Angel at tiie: Inn 
Back-Gate, and Nutt, near Pannen ann 1703. 
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To the moft Illuftrious ie 4s, 
JAMES. 


Duke of OR MON D. 
May it pleafe Your Grace. - | wa =.” 
()”. Late happy News from Vigo bad fo General an 

2 Influence uponthe. Minds of ‘the People, that it’s 
_ °' “nowonder this Play bad a favourable Reception, — 
when, the Chearfulnefs, and Good Humour of the Town In- 
clin'd *em to Encourage every thing that carried the -leaft 
Pretence to Divert ‘enz, But the Beft part of its Fortune is,, 
T at its appearing firft this Seafon has given it a Jort of @ 
Title to Tour Grace's Protection, by being at the fame time. 
(among many worthier Acknowledgments) the Inflrument of 
the Stages General Thanks for the Profperous Ddys we pro- 
mife our felves. from the Confequemce of fo Glorious. an Altion.. 

An Attion, which Confiderd with the Native Greatnefs, 
Of Your Mind, will eafily perfwade us, that the only Reafon 
to fuppofe the Ancient. Heroes greater than the Modern is, 
That they had better Poets. to Record’em: But from your 
Graces Huppy Condu& this Summer, we are Convine'd that 
.  thetr Poetry may Now outlive’ their Greatnefs : And if Mo- 

defy woud faffer Truth to freak, She'd plainly fay, What | 
they Did falls as far fhort of You, as what You Did exceeds — 
what they have greatly Said, That they Wrote as Boldly as 
_ theEnclith Fight, and You Lead’em with the fame Spirit 

that tie Ancients Wrote. | oe The 


Epiftle Dedicatory. _ 
The Nations publick and folemn Praife to Heaven, and 
under That their Reprefented Thanks in Parliament to you: 
The Univerfal Foy, the Fury of the Déafning Acclamations 
that Ecchoed Your Return, were flrong Confeffions of a Be- 
nefit Receiv'd beyond their Power to Repay, and to Oblige 
beyond that Power, is truly-Great and Glorious. But Pro- 
vidence bas Fixd you in.fo Emineng a Degree of Honcur,and 
of Fortune, that nothing but theGlory of: the Aton cah 
Reward it: Th unfeign'd, and growing Wifbes You have 
Planted in the Peoples Hearts, are a fincere Acknovledg- 
ment, that’s never paid, but, whenGreat Adlions like Tour 
Own deferve it, which have been fo frequent in the dange- 
rous and delightful Service of your Country, that you at 
laft have-warmd their Gratitude. into a Cordial Loves For 
tis hard to fay, that we were more pleafed with our Viéto- 
ry, than that the Duke of Ormond brought it us. But I 
forget my felf, the Pleafure of the Subject had almoft made 
mé Infenfible of the Danger of Offending : If I were {peaking’ 
to the World only, F have faid too little: ‘But while Your 
Grace ts my Reader, I know the Severity of Your Virtue won't 
Kafily forgive me,unlefs I let the Subjett fall, and imme- 
diatly Conclude my felf- = eS 
| May it pleafe Your Grace,’ 
os. You Grace’s moft ‘Devoted, ee 
+» dmoft Oblig‘d, and moft Obedient Servant,: 
| C. Cibber. 
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PROLOGUE 


Riticks, Tho Plays without your Smiles Subfift, 
Yet this was Writ to Reach your Generous Tafte, 

And not in ftern Contempts of any other Gueft. 
Our Humble Author thinks a Play fhould be, 
Tho’ ty’d to Rules, like aGood.Sermon Free, _ 
From Pride, and ftoop to each Capacity: 
Though he not dares, like fome depend Alone, | 
Upon a fingle Character new fhewn , 

. Or ‘only things well faidto draw the Town.) 

Such Plays, like loofer Beapties may have Power 
To peak. and fport away a wanton Hour ; 
But Wit and Humour wih a Just Defign, , 
Charm, as when Beauty, Senfe, and Virtue Foin : 
Such was his Fuft Attempt, though tis confeled 
He’s only Vain enough Phave done his Best : 


For Rules are.bout.the Pofts that markthe Courfey .. 


Which way the Rider fhowd-Dirett his Horfe ; 

“He that miffakes his Ground is Eafily Beat, 

Though he that runs it true mayn't dothe Feat, « 

_~Fer'tis the Lraining Genins that muft win the Heat. 
Ore Choak-Fadeto the Ditch a Fade may lead, 

But the true Proof of Pegafus’s Breed, 


—_ 


Is when the firft A& turns, the Lands with Dimples fpeed. . 


View then in, Short the method that he takes, 

His Plot, and Perfons, he from Nature makes, 
Whew for no bribe of $efthe willingly forfakes: 
FR s Wit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 

Which fhould on on Temptation be forgot : 

Eis Aftions in the time of Acting done, 

| No more, than from the Curtain up, and down : 
, VV hile the firff Mufick Plays he moves bis Scene 
Ai little Space, but never hifts again. 

From bis Defizn no Perfon can be fpar'dy - 

Or Speeches lopt, unlefs the whole be mavr'd : 


No Scenes of Talk for Talkings fake are fhewn, 
Where moft abruptly, when their Chat # done, 
Attors go off, becanfe the Poct—=—can't go on, | 
His Fir|t AE offers fomething to be done, "~ 

And all the Reft but Lead, thar -Ahiom ow, °° 

Which when perfuing Scenes ith’ End difcover | 

The Games .run down, of Courfe the Play ts overs. | a oe 
Thus much he thought ’twas. Requifite to fay, 

( For all here are not Criticks Born ) that they, 

Who only usd to Like might learn to Taft a Play. 


But now he Flys for Refuge to the Faire © ee fe ee ‘ 
Whom he muft own the Ableft Fudzes herey, | Ss cat 
Since all the Springs of bis Defign bat move . - 

From Beauty's Cruelty, fubdued by Loves : 

Ev’n they whofe Hearts are yet Untoncht raift know, | 
In the fame Cafe jure, what their Own wor a do, ? of . a 
Yon beft frowd judee of Love, fince Love ss Barn of Tope , 
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The Perf ons. 


Don Manuel, Father to Rofara. ~ Mr. Cibber. 
Don Philip, flighted by Aypolita. Mr. Husband. 
Oftavio, In Love with Rofara Mr. Mills. 
_Trappanti,ACaft. Servant of Don Philip's. Mr. Pinkethman - 
Soto. Servant to D. Philip, . Mr. Bullock. 
Hoft. 


Alguazile, and S ervants. 
Women. 


Hypolita,fecretly in Love with D.Philip.Mrs.Verbruggen - 


Rojara, In Love with Odtavio. © Mrs. Hook. 
Flora, Confidant to Hypolita. ’ Mes. Moor. 
Viletta, Woman to Rofara. Mrs. Knight... 


The SC EN E, Madrid, 
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ACT the Fir 


The Scene An Inn in Madrid. 
ac” Enter Trappanti alone. 


Thou has.neither Mafter, Meat, nor Money : Not but, cou dit 
thou part with chat unappeafeable ‘rch of Eating too, thoy hatt all 
| the raggedVirtues thatwere requifite to fet up an ancient Philofopher : Con- 
: tempt and Poverty, Kicks, Thumps and Thinking, thou haft endur'd with 
‘the Beft of "em: But-~—- when Fortune. tarns thee up to hard Fafting, 
that is co, fay pofitively, not Bating, at all, I perceive thou art a down 
right Duce, with the fame Stomach, and no more Philofophy, than an 
Hound upon Horfe-fiefh—— - Fafting's the Devil !———-_ Let me Ice !———= 
this, I take it, is the moft Frequerited Inn about Madrid ; and if a keen 
Gueft, or two, fhou’d drop in now—— Hark ! 
Haft. .(.vithin) Take care of the Gentlemen's Horfes there, fee “em 
_* swell rubb’d’and fitters | 
| Tra. Juft alighted ! * If they do'but ftay to Ear now ! Impudence af- 
* fit me! Hah! a Couple of pretty young, Sparks, faith! 7 


Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Man's habit, a Servant with 
a Portmantue. 
_ Tra. Welcome to Madrid, Six 5 Welcome, Sir. 
Flo, . Sir, your Servant." sie 
Ser. Have the Horfes pleas’d your: Honour 2 7 
. . Hyp. . Very, well, indced Friend’: Prithee fer down the Portmantue, 
"and fee that. the poor Creatures want nothing ; they have perform’ 
“well, and-deferve our care. rn . 4 
_ Tra. “yn take care of that, Sir,here-Oftler.. [Exeunt Trap. and Ser. 
| ag And pray, Madam, what do I deferve, that have loft tae ufe o 
~ Limbs to keep pace with. you 2 _— you whips and {pur'd a 


Tra. [i my Friend Trappanti, thow art in a very thin condition | 


—_ 
~ 


———=——— i ittstC*@Y 


(2) | 

Fox-hunter: It’s a fign you had a Lover in view ; I’m fure my fhoulders 

ach, as if f had carried my Horfe upon ’em. 

__ Hyp. Poor Flora! thou art fatigu’d indeed ; but I fhall find away to 

thank thee for’. Se Sere See eceees 
Flo. Thank me, quothat I gad I fhalln’t be able to fit this Fortnight ; 

Well, I'm glad our Journey’s at an end however; and now, Madam, pray 

what do you propofe wit be the end of our Journey ? 

Hyp, Why, now I hope the end of my Wifhes— Don Philip. 1 need 
not tell you how far he f in my heart: 

Fle. No, your fweet Ufage of him told me that long enough ago ; 
but now, it feems, you think fit to confefs it: And what is’t you Love 
him for, pray?. re 

Hyp. His manner of bearing that Ufage. 

Flo. Ah! Dear Pride, how we love to have it tickled: But he does 
not bear it you fee; for he’s coming Poft to Adadrid to Marry another Wo-. 
mian ; nay, one he never faw. po 

Hyp. An unknown Face can’t have very far engae’d him. 

Flo. How came he to be engag’d to her at all 2? 

Hyp. Why, Lengag’d him. © a 

_ Flo. To another 2 : a ‘3. 

_ Hyp. To my whole Sex, rather than. own [ lov’d him. 
Flo, Ah! done like a Woman of Courage.. coe Gg 
Hyp. I cou’d not bear the Thoughts of parting with my Power; be- 

fides, he took me at fuch an Advantage, and prefs'd_me fohome te a Sur- 

render, Icou’d havetore him piece-mealkR es, 
Flo. Ay! I warrant you! an Infolente- agreeable Puppy. Well! but 
to leave Impertinence, Madam, pray how came you to {quabble with him. 

Hyp. Vilcell thee Flora: You know Don Philip wants noCharms, that 

can commend a Lover, in Birth sig tn, a confefs him my Supe-. 

siour; and "tis the thought of that has been a conftant Thorn upon m 

Withes. I never faw him in the Humbleft pofture, but fill I fancied he 

fecretly prefum’d his Rank, and’ Fortune might dcferve me: This always: 

ftung my Pride, and made me aver-act it. Nay! fometimes, when his 

Sufferings have almoft drawn the Tears into my eyes, I’ve turn’d the fub- 

ye with fome trivial Talk, or humm’d a fpiteful Tune, tho’, 1 believe,. 

bic heart was breaking. —- dds ees 
Fl. A very tcudcer Principle, indeed... + a ” _ 
Hyp. W<ll? 1don’t know, ‘twas in my Nature: But, to proceed—~ 

This, and worfe Ufage continued a long time. At laft, difpairing of my 

heart, he then refolv'd to doa violence on his own, by Confenting to his 

Pather’s Commands, of Marrying a Lady of confiderable Fortune here in. 

_ Madrid; the Match is concluded ; Articles are feal’d, and the Day is fixe 

for his Journeys Now, the night before he fet our he came to take his leave 

of mr, in hopes, I fuppofe, 1 wou'd have ftaid him. ‘LE need not ‘tell you 

‘my Counfufion at the News, and cho’ I wou’d have given my Sdul ro- have 

Geferr’d it, yet finding him, unlefs 1 bad him flay, refolv’d- upon the Mar- 

Sage 


4 
2 
' 


! 


(3) 
riage, Y, from the pure fpirit of Gonrradiftion, {wore to my felf I wou'd 
mot bid him ftay, {fo call'd for my Veil, told’ him I was in haf; bege’d 
his Pardon, your Servant, and whipt to Prayers, _ | 
Flo, Well faid again, that was a Clincher / ah? had nor you better 
have been at Confeflion 2 - . 

_Hyp. Why really I might have fav'd along Journey by it: To be fhort, 
when I came from Church Don Pbilip had left this Letter at home for me, 
without requiring an Anfwer—— Read it——= 
_ Flo, (Reads.) Your Ufage has made me juftly Difpair of you, and now any 

: Change muft better my Conditon : At leaft it bas reduc'd me 
to a Neceffity of trying the lat Remedy, Marriage with ano- 
ther, if it prove ineffectual, I only wifh yor may, at fome bours, 
remember bow little canfe I have given you, to have made me 
for ever miferable, , | 

PHILIP. 


- Poor Gentleman! very hard, by my Confcience! indeed, Madam, this was 
carrying the Jeft a little too far. | 
Hyp. Ah! by many a long Mile, Flora: but what wou'd you havea 

Woman do, when her hand’s in? | OO 

Flo. Nay, the truth on’t is, we never knew the Diffcrence between e- 
nough, and a furfeit: But, Love be prais’d, your proud Stomach’s come 
done for’t. | | 

Hyp. ' Indeed, “tis not altogether fo high as it was: In a word, the Let- 
ter fet me at my Wits end, and when I came to my felf, you may re- 
member you thought me bewitcht ; for I immediately call’d for my Boots 
and Breeches, a ftroddle we got, and fo rid after him. ; 

_ _ Flo. Why, truly Madam, as to your Wits, I havn’t muclr alter’d my 

Opinion of *em ; for I can’t fee what you propofe by it? 7 
Hyp. My whole defign, Flora, lies in this Portmantue, and thet 

‘Breeches. a: i ; | 

- . Flo, A notable Defign no doubt: But, pray let’s hear ir. 

_ Hyp. Why, 1 do propofe to be twice Married berween ‘em. 

Flo. How! ee — . 

Hyp. By the help of the Portmantue, I intend to Marry my felf 
Don Phil new Miftrefs, and then— I'll put of my Breeches ind at 
ry him. % | , ) 

Flo. Now I begin to take you: Bur, pray what's in the Portmantue, 


se 


‘ intend to be my felf ) is Don Philip, only Son and Heir of Fernando 
 de-bas Torres, now refidth ins Des Eernenee 


Ba ; File 


oe- 


_ Flo. A very fmare Undertaking, by my troth: And pray, Madan, whie 
Part am:‘I to Act ? “i : a : P 7 a - | | 

Hyp. My Waian ftill, when I can’t Lye for my felf. yon are to-do } 
for ae tn the Perfon of a Coufin aa io v , es — 

Flo. And my Name isto be—— _ a or 4 
_ Hyp. Don-Gufman, Diego, Mendez, or what you pleafe ; be your own 
Godfather, : _ | 7 : 

‘Flo, gad, I begin to'tike it mightily: This: may prove a very plea- 
fane Adventure, if we can but come off without Fighting, which, by the 
‘way, I don’t eafily perceive we fhall; for to -be fure Don Philip will | 
mak: the Devil to do with us, when he finds himfelf here before he comes 
hither. « y J i 7 oe 
- Hy, © let me aloneto give him fatisfaétion. _ 

Flu. Vm afraid it muft be alone, if you do give him {fatisfaGtion : For, 
my part, Fcan Pufh no more than I can Swim. 

Hyp. But you can Bully upon occafion P- 

Flo. \can Scold, when my blood’s up. | oe | 
_ Hyp. That's the fame thing, Bullying .wou’d be Scolding in Pep 
‘tic oats. \ a = 

Flo, Say you fo? Why, then Dom look to your felf, if I don’t give 
‘you as good as you bring, J’ll be content.to.wear Breeches as long as I 
live; tho’ J lofe the end of my Scx bv ie: Well, Madam! Now you have 
Opened the Plot, pray when is the Play to begin? a 3 
- Hyp: Ehope to have all. ever in Icfs'than four Hours: Wee'll jut re- 
 frefh our felves with what. the Honfe affords, Comb ont. our Wiggs, and 
wait upon my Father-in-Law—- How, now! What would: this. Fel- 
low have $$ —————= = | 


| [Enter Trapanti.] 

Trap. Servant Genilemen! I have taken nice care of your Nags: Good 
Cattle they are by my Troth! Right and Sound I warrant ’em: They de- 
ferve care, and they have had it, and fhall have ic if they ftay in this 
Houk— 1. always ftand by, Sir, {ve "em rubbed down with ny Own 
Eyes— Caich me trulting an Ofter, Pil give you leave to fill for me,and 
Drink forme, peed eee 

Flo; have feenthis Fellow fomewhere. pa 

Frap. Wey day! What no-Cloath laid! Was ever flich: Attendance? 
Hcy! doufe! Tapfter! Landlord! Hey!  €Knocks.} =. What wascit 
you befpoke Gentlemen ? tg.” S a a | 

Hyp. \eally, Sir, 1 ask your Pardon, I have almoft forgot you...” 

drop. fhah! Dear Str, never talk of ic::1 live here hard by-+-—s | 
have a Lodging——— Icancallit a Lodying neither—-— tharis, J have 
a—— fomctimes I.am_ here, and fometimes Lam there, and fo here and 
there one makes a-fhiff, you know—— Hey! will thefe People never 
come ? [ Kaccks, J 

Hyp: | 


| | ¢ 5) 7 

Hp -¥ou-giyea very-good, Account of your {clf, Si, 
: Tra, O! Nothing: at all; Sir) Lord, Sir! i was it Fall Or Flesh, 
ir? : 

_ Flo. Really, Sir, we have befpoke nothing | et = 
1 dra. “Nothing! For fhame! it’s a fign you are Young Travellers; you. 
don t know this Houfe, Sir, why they'll let you ftarve -if you don't ftir, 
and call, and.chat jike that Thunder toom——-Hey!.. - | ff Rnocks. ] 
Hyp, Hah! You Eat here fomctimes, I prefume, Sin 

| Tra, Umh! — Ay Sit! That's as it happ.ns-——— I feldom Eat at 
home, indeed—— Things are generally, you know, fo out of order there, . 
_ that —— Did.you hear any. trefh. News upon the. Roud, Sir?. 

_ Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King; of France loft a great’ " Horfe. match upon 
the alps tocher day... : 

Tra. ‘Hah: A very odd place for an Horfe:Race-—— but the King of 
France may do any thing —— Did you come that Way, Gentlemen, Or 
_ : Be | C Knocks, ] | 


Se Enter Hott. . 


Bop ‘pid you call, Gentlemen 25° 7" 

Tra. Yes, and Bawl (00, Sir : -Here, the Gentlemen are almof Familie, 
and no Body comes near ’em: What have you in the palgue now, that : 
will be Ready prefently. ~~ 

-, Hoff, Youmay have what you pleafe, Sir. 

Hyp. Can you get usa Pareridge ? °° 

Hoff. Sir, we have no Patridge; But we'll get you aia you : pleafe 
in a moment. We have a very good Neck of Mujton, Sir, if’) you oo it 
fhall be clapt down in a moment. 

Hyp. Have you no Pidgcons, or Chickens? - 

Hot, Truly, Sir, we have mo Fowl in the Houfe at prefemt. If ia = : 
- you may .have.any thing clfe in a momenw. | - 

... Hyp. Then, prithee, get us fome young Rabbits. 
Hifi, Upon my word, Sir, kabbits are lo Meares, they are. not ce ie had i 
for moncy. | 

Flo. }Have you any Fifth? . 

Hit. Vith! Sir, I dreft yefterday the finet Difh that ever canie upon ai 
Table ; 1 am forry we have none qt, gir wut, if you pleafe, you may. have. 
any thing clfe in a moment. 

Tra. Pox on thee, haft thou nothing as ia thing: Elfes - in the :- 
Hoalc ? a 
Hit. Very good Matton, Sir, © 
Hyp. Prithee get uo a Breft then. - 

Hof, Belt! Don't yow love the Neck, Sir? ae 
Ey?» ai you nothing ir in the Hoaie but the Neckj 952 2 


ae . 
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(¢é) 
‘Hoft. Really, Sir, we don’ ¢ ufe to be fo Unprovided ; but, at prefent, we 
7“ rye elfe re _, 
va. Faith; Sir, I don’t know but a Nothing-Elfe ma Be ve 
when an Any-thing-Elfe is not to be had. . : oe good Meat, 
Hyp. Then, prithee Friend, let’s have thy Neck of Mutton before that” s 
FONE (00, 

Tra. Sir, he thall lay it down this minute ;. I'll fee ic done, Gentlemen, 
I'll wait upon you prefently. For a minute Y muft B beg your — and 
leave to lay the Cloath my felf. 

Hyp. By no means, Sir. | 

Tra. No Ceremony, dear Sir ; indeed I'll do’e. rr. Ex. Hoff. and Tra. 

Hyp. What can this familiar Pupp ybe? 

"Flo, With much ado I have recotleéted his Face: Don’t you remem- 
ber, Madam, abour two or three Years ago Don Philip had a trafty Servant 
call’'d Trappanti, that us'd now and then to flip a Note into your hand, -as 
you came from Church ? 

Hyp. Is this he, that Pdilip turn’d away, for faying I was as proud as a 
Beauty, and Homely enough to’be good Humour’d ? 

Flo. The very fame, I aflure you ; ; only, as you fee, ftarving has alter’d 

his Aira litele, | 

Hyp. Poor Fcllow, Iam concern’d for him : What makes. him {o fa 

from Sevill ? 

Flo. 1 am afraid all Places are alike to him. — 

Hyp. I have a great mind to take him i into my ce his Alfranc may 

be ufeful, as my Cafe ftands. — 

Flo, You wou'd nor tell him who you are? 

Hyp. There s ng occafion for it~ Til talk with him. 


f{ Re-enter Trappanti. J 


Tra. Your Dinner’ s upon the Spit, Gentlemen; and the Cloath’s laid ‘in’ 
the beft Room——— Are not you for a Was Sir? What Wine ? Whar 
Wine? Hey! . 

-Flo, We give you trouble, Sir. - 7: 

Zra. Not in the leaft, Sir,—— Hey if Kuecke 


Ti Enter Hott. BL 


Hof. “call, aaa 2. 
Hyp. Ay! "What Wine have you? - 
Hoff. What fort you pleafe, Sir? = 
Flo, Sir, will you pleafe to Name a 2 eae [701 Trae 
Li Nay, pray-iSw. 5 7 | ae | 

. No Ceremony, dear Sir: AUpon my word you fall. 
tr. ra. Upon my Soul you'l make me leave you, sk wane es 
| | | yp 


(2% 

Biyp. Come! come! wo words! prithee,.you fhall. 

Tra. Phhab! buc why this -among Friends now— here! have you any 
right a ? 

Hof. The beft-in $ sim. LV Warrant it, 

Tra. Lew’s tatt it, if it be B00d 5 fet us out tall a dozen Bottles for: 
Dinner. 

Hoff. Yes, Sirs | | { Exit Hoft. | 

-Flo, Who fays this Felfow's oo now? On my Confcience the 
—— has more Impudence than a Lover at Midnight. _ 

p. Hang him ‘tis tnoffenfive, Pl humour himn——— Pray Sir, (for 
I Pe we are like to be ne ae eens therefore I hope you won't take 
my Queftion ill——— | | | 

Tra. O dear Sir. | 

Hyp. What Profeffion may you be of? 

Tra. Profeflion, Sir I— I-— Ods’me! here’s he Wine’ ‘ieee Hott}; 
come! fill out—- hold— hold—- let me taft it firt— you Blockhead,. 
wou'd you have the Gentleman drink before he knows whether it be 
goo od, or not? [ Drinks.} —Yes, “twill do— Give me the Bottle, 1 Vil. 

us o | 


Hyp. " Extreamly good indeed—— But, Sir, as to my ‘Queftion. 
Ah Lam afraid, wins Mutton won’t a wr for us all 


Hoe =~. pop gown | ee ee | 4 Going 1 
an Friend! +—— Let. their " a little llice of Bacon. to every onc 
"em. 
Hoft. Yes, Sir. _ | { Going ] 
Hyp, But, Str 


2 Ba. Odfot: I had, like to. have org herea— S Sancho ! Sao ayy 


3s not your Name Sancho!. 
me Hoff. - Diego, Sirs.- 


Tra.. Oh! Ay, Diego! Thar’ bia laa Diego: Humh!: 
‘Hyp... Imutt een. let him alone, there’s no putting in a. word till his. 


~ Mouth’s full. 


Tra, Come here's to thee Diegom——=_ o Drinks and fle again j 
That I fhou’d forget. chy. Name tho’. | 

_ Hoft.- No great harm, Sir. 

‘Trai Diego! Hah! .a.very pretty Name, faith I think:you aps 


- Married, are not you Diego? 


w@ 


«Hof. Ay! ay; Sir. | 
Tra. ‘Hah! How many Chiidrem. 
Heft, ine Girls, anda Boy, Sir, - 


| | | i. 


(8) ’ 
Tra. Hah! Nine Girl———= come here’s to: the again, Diego— Nine 
‘Girls! A ftiring Woman, I dare fay! A good Houfewife, ha ! Diego. 
Hoff, Pretty well, Sir. 


_ Tra. Makes.all her. Pickles her telf, I warsant. You does. the do 
“Olives well? | 


Hof. Nill you be pleas dto Taft’em, Sir. - 


_ Tra, Taft’em! Humh! Prithee let’ shave a Plate, Diego: 
‘Aloft. Yes, Sir. 


Hyp. And our ‘Dinner, as foon as. you pleat, sir: When it’s ready 


shee ae : 


Hof. Yes, Sit. > | Ore . { Ex ie 7] 
Hyp. But, Sir, I was gaia you of your ‘Profeliioa. oe. 8 
‘Tra, Profeffion! really, Sir, I.don’t ufe to Profefs- rhuch, T ath-a ‘aes 

‘dealing fort of a Man, if J fay Yl ferve a Gentlemen, he may depend 

~~ me. = _ 

__Flq, Have you ever ferv” d, Sir? - | wl ee tee i, 
Tra. Nor.thefe twa laft ‘Campaigns: io ee ee 
" “Hyp. How fo?’ ch a ee 
Tra. Some words with my faperior Officer, was: ait too: fie = 
‘ing my Mindto-him, - 
Hyp. Don’t you think of ferving a again, Sir? 
_ Te If a good -Poft falls in my Me | nA | 
Hyp. I believe 1 cou’d help 2 he ee eel 
ra. Pray, Sir, when-yon fer *d latt, did you tile shay, or Wolpe 
Ira. Pay, Sir ?— Yes, Sir, I was pay’d, clear’d+ Sublifiance sate . 


. 0a Farthing. . 


Hyp. And your late Commander’s Name was—— “ 
-_Zra, Don Philip de las Torres. | . oe 
Hyp. Of Sevill ? oe on A sae 
Tra. OF Sevil. nae ee 
| Hyp. Sir, your mott humble Servant. ‘You itil nit. +e Curious ; -forlam 
fure you don’t know me, tho’ I do you, and your Ceniition, which I'dare 
-promife you to mend upon our better Acquaintance, and your firt ftep 
_. to Deferve it is to Anfwer me Honeftly to a few Qaeftions: ) Keep your 
'" Affurance ftill; it may do me fervice,:1 fhalk like-you better for ic: beeen 


~ here’s-to Encourage you. [ Gives him ahaa 
Tra. Sir, my humble Service to you. eee ea o ee 
Hyp. Well faid:  - iG ten, 8? r Psalt 


.Flo, Nay, -T’ll pafs my Word he fhalln” t dwindle into Modefty. 

Tra. I never heard a Gentleman talk better in niy life.. \I have Gk 
fuch a fort of a Face before, but where——' I don't know, nor I don’t 
care. It’s your Glafs, Sir. 

Hyp. Gramercy ! here Coufin {' Drinks to Flo. } Come ue coer: What 
_ Dos Philip turn you out of his. Service ?...Why did you! leave 

m. 


Tra. 


di . + 
ae EA Rp’. 


Co). 
in "twas tine, T think, his Witt had eft him=—= —— 


“Br Mad ! 7s 
Ay, ftark Mad— in Love. oo a 


_ Hyp. In Love ! how pray ? 
ra, Very deep— Up to the Ears, over-head, drown'd by this time, he 
‘wou'd in-—— ‘T wou ‘d have had him: Rope, when Pe was up to the 


wae 
. What was the he was in Love with : i 


45 The Devil! 

‘Hyp. So! Now for a very ugly Likenefs of my own Face. What fore 
” of Devil? 

Tra, The Damning fort — a Woman. 


p- Had fhe no Name? © 
we Her Chriftian Name was: Donna Hypolite but bes proper Name 


‘was Shittlecock. 
Flo. How do you like that ? [ Af de to Hyp.] 


He. Pretty well, F Afide to Flo. ) Was fhe Handfom? 2 
Tra. Um—— {0!-fo! 
“Flo. How do you like that ? —¢ a 
Hyp. Ume—-— fo! fol. (#0 AS ae fhe Wit?’ | 
Tra. Sometimes.” . | _ Pai, . 
Hyp. Good Humour? | a ee _ & =e 
Tra. Very:feldom. =. | | “— «= 0 
Hyp. Proud ? . MN ye a 
Tra. Ever. 
.“Hyp. Was the Honeft ? 
Tra. Very Proud. 
_ ‘Hyp. What ! Had the no good Qualities ? 
» Tra. Faith! 1 don’t remember ‘em. 
Hyp. Hah! D’ye think fhe lov’d him? 
Tra. If the did, ’twas as the Cobler lov’ d his Wife. 


Hyp. How was that’? 
Tra. Why, he beat her thricea day, and told his Neighbour he lov'd 


Ta. 
her never the worfe, but he was refolv’d the Bitch fhou’ d never know i it. 


Hyp. Did fhe ufe him fo very ill? 

Tra. Like a Jade. 

Flo. How do you do now ? ‘(to Hyp.) 

Hyp. I don’ tknow— methink I— But fare ! What! was not fhe Hans 
dome fay you? - 

Tra. A Devilifh Tongue. 

Hyp. Was fhe Ugly? 7 

Flo. Ay, fay, that at your Peril. _ (afide) - 

Hyp. What was fhe? How did fhelook? = * 


Cc Tre. 


_  }. 


tne 


; : | | \ 


* eames - 


f rm) 


“t,2, Look! Why, faith, ‘the Wothan lookr véry Well, when fie ha ry 
BI wh i in her Face. 
Hyp. Did fhe often Bluhh. 
Tm I never faw her. 
Hyp. Never faw her: t_Had fhe no Charm? What made him site her ? 
(Tra. Really, I can’t cell. . 
Flo. How do you like the Pidture, Madam. | ( Afide. a . 
Hyp. O! Extreamly well, the Rogue has put . me into a cold abi I 
am as ae as an offending Lover. 


[ Enter Hot] | 


Hof. Gentlemen, your Dinner’s upon the. Table. {Ex. Hoft. 
Hyp. That’s well !.Come, Sir, at Dinner, PH give you farther. infru- : 
ions how you may ferve your felf, and me. 
Tra. Come, Sir. [ To Flo. J 
Nay, dear Sir, a hed ip | ; 

ra. Sir, Your very bumble Servant. [As they are going H 5 "em 
Hyp. Come back! here’s one | - t Care fhou'd ee me i fe : 
Tra. Sir, the Dinner will be ‘cold 
Hyp. Do you eat it, Hof ;-we are not Hungry. : 
Tra. Sir, your humble Servant again. ( Ex. Tra. L 
Fle. You feem’d concern’d ; Who is it? 

Hyp. My Brother Oavio, as I live=——== Come this a 

ove retire, a 


Enter Odario, wal a Servant. 


of. Fafper, run immediately to Rofara's Woman, tell. her I ayn jor 
come to own, flip that Nore into her Hand, and ftay for an Anfwer. 
Filo, ’Tis he. 


eo a _ Recenter Hoft, Condutting Don Pil 


. Hof. Here, Sir, pleafe to walk this way. 
Flo, And Don Phillip by Fupiter. 
 D. Pb, When my Servant comes fend him'to me immediately. 
Hoft, Yes, Sir. : 
Hyp. Nay, then its time for usto make readya= Allons? 
[ Ex. Hyp. and — 
O&. Don. Phillip! 
D. Pb. Dear Offavio !. 
O&. What lucky Point ‘of the. Congas cond biow US: upon ‘one ano- 
ther fo? 
, ee . — DPLi. 


(xx ) 

D, Pb. Faith! a Wind very contrary to my Inclination: But che worft, 
I fee blows fome good ; I am overjoy’d to fee YOUs—— But, what makes 
‘you fo far from the Army : ? 

O&. Who thought to have found yo: fo far from Sevill? 

D. Pb. What do you do at Madrid? — 

Og. O Friend, fuch an upfortunate Occafion: Yet fuch a lucky Difco- 
‘very ; fucha Mixture of Joy and nEOnEEn no poo Dog upon Earth was 
ever plagu’d with. 

— Dz Pb. Unriddle, pray. 

Of. Don’t you remember aboat fix Months ago, I wrote you word of 
-a dear delicious {prightly Creature, that I had Bombarded for a whole 
Summer to no purpofe. 

D. Ph. I remember. 

O. That fame filly, @ubborn, Charming Angel, now Capitulates. 

.D. Pb. Then th.’s taken. 

Oé, Ican’e tell chat: For you muft know her Perfidions Father, Alamode 
“de France, contrary to his Treaty with me, and her Inclination, is Boing to 
fet over her a Monarch of his own making.’ 

D. Pb. Marry her to another ? 

O&. A better Eftarechan mine it feerns: She tell me here, he is within a 
‘Days March of her, begs me to come upon the fpur to her relief, and if I 
don’t arrive coo late, confefles fhe loves me well enough to open the Gates, 
and let me Entcr the Town before him. There's her Exprefs, Read it-——= 


Hypolica, Flora, and Trappanti, appear ix the Bellcony. 


Hyp. Hark! they are talking of a Miftrefs——— let's obferve. ca 
Flo. Trappanti, there’ your old Matter. 
Tra. Ay, | know him again: But I may chance to tell him, he did 
not know. a good Servant when he had him. | 
D. Pb. (Reads,) ‘ My Father has concluded. a Match for me with one 
_ “Tnever faw, and intends in two days to perfect it; the Gentleman is ex- 
** peéted every hour: Inthe mean time, if you know any Friend that hasa 
“ better Title to me, Advife him forthwith te put in his Claim: I ain al- 
* moft out of my Senfes, which you'll eafily believe when I tell you, if fuch 
“a one fhou'd make haft, I fhalln’t have time to refufe him any thing, 
| Hyp. How’s this?. 
—D. Pb. No Name? a 
O&. She never wuu'd Troft it in a Letter. : 
Flo. If this fhou’d be Don Philip’s Miftrefs? 
Tra. Sir, you may take my Word itis, 1 know the ‘Lady, and what the 
Neighbours fay of her. : 
Hyp. This was alucky Phcapeclrare| Bat hut! 
D. Pb. What-will you doin this Cafe 2 aa 7 
G2 — OF. 


» 


, -— 


- i | & 2 : 
Of. That I don’r yet know, I am half Diftraéted: I have juft fener my- 
Servant to tell her, Lamcometo Town, aiid beg.an Opportunity to fpeak 
with her: Ilong tofee her: I warrant the poor Fool. will. be (5 foft: and 
humble, now fhe’s in a Fright. | oe ee 
D. Pb,. What will you propofe at your meeting: her 2: 
Od. I don’t know? May be another Meeting. Atleaftic willcome to a 
kind look, a Kifs, good by, anda figh!—ah! if I can bur perfwade her to 


_ runaway with me! | 
D. Pb. Confider! _ : : ~ 
Of. Ah! So I do, what a pleafure.’twou'd be to have her: fteal out of 

her Bed in-a fweet Moon-fhine Night, to hear her come pat! pat! pat? 

along in her Slippers, with nothing but a thin filk Night-gown loofe a~ 
bout her, and in this Tempting Drefs to*have. her jump into my Arms. 
breathlefs with Fear, her panting Bofom Clofe to mine ; then to ftifle her 
with Kiffes, and curl my felf about her fmooth, warm Limbs, that breath. 
an — Odour from their Pores-enough to make the Senfes ach, or Fan- 

eymad — . | s a 

7 D. Ph. Odavio, I. envy thee: Thou. are the Happieft Man. in thy 

Temper; oe —_ So 
O&. And thou art the moft alter’d I ever knew: Prithee, what makes. 

thee fo much upon the Hum drum? Well! are my Sifter, and You, come: 

to a right Underftanding yet? VVhen do you Marry ? me Ul a 4 

" Hyp. So! Now I thall have my Picture by anotherhand.: . | 
D. Ph. My Condition, Oéfavio, is very much like your Miftrefles: She 

is going to Marry the Man fhe never faw,,and I the VVoman.-. 

O. Death ! you make me tremble ! I hope it is not to my Miftrefs. 
D.Ph. Thy Miftrefs That weré an idle Fear, Madrid’s a wide Place.— 
Or if it were ( fhe loving you ) my. Friendfhip, and my. Honour, wou’d ob- 
gemetodeif ~ 922 2 7 te, . a ee 
Of. That’s Generous, indeed: But ftilk you amaze me /-Are you quita 
broke off with my Sifter > I hope fhe has given. you no Reafon. to. for- 

eet her. ao, SY oe Ss a ° 
Hyp, Now} tremble... | = | 
D. Phil.. The moft fevere, that ever Beauty printed in the heart of Man;. 

2 Coldnefs unaccountable to Senfe.. _s aie 4 

Od..Pfhawh ! Ditfembled. 


Hyp. Hah! . | | . ate 
 D.Phi. \-can’c think it, Lovers are foon flatter’d into Hope, but fhe ap-: 


pear'd ro me Indifferent to fo nice a Point, that fhe has Ruin’d me withour: 
the trouble of rcfolving 1¢. Re - 
Flo. VVelL! Men are Fools. ee: cr: a Se es 
Od. And by this time fhe’s in Fits for your leaving-her; ’tis her: Naruse; 
1 know her from her Bib and Baby; i remember at:ifive Years. old. the 
Vixen has fafted three days togethes in pure {pice co her Governels.3; <, 


. SHyp. So! : 
| * OF. 
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~ O€. Nothing cou’d ever in appearance make her pfeas’d, or angry ;  al- 


‘ways too proudtobe oblig’d, too high to be affronted, and thought nd- 


thing folow, as to feem Fond of- Revenge : She had a Stomach that cou’d 
Digeft every thing but Humility, . 
. Good. lack, Mr. Witr. 
Od. Yet with all this I have fometimes fen her 200d Natur’ d, Gene- 
yous and Tender. | 
Hyp. There the Rogie was Civil. again: 


D. Pb. have thought fo too. 4 [ Sighing J 


Hyp. How-can he {peak of me with fo: much Generofity?. | 
. O. For all. her Ufage of you, V'll be Rack’d if fhe did mot: love 


you. 


miuft endcavour to. think no more: of her. . 
| Hyp... Now I begin to hate my felf. 
Of, Then you are determined co-Marry ‘this other Lady > - 
D. Pb. That's my Bufinefs to Madrid. 
Tra. Which fhall be done to your Hand. 
D. Pb. Befides 1 am now oblig’d by Contra. 


O&. Then ( tho’ the be my Silter ) ‘may fome Jealous, Old, ill Natur’d = — 


_ Dog Revenge your Quarrel to her. . 
Hyp. Thank you, Sir. | 
D, Ph. Come forget its. 2 —' I: 2) - --- 
O&.  Withal:my heare;'ler” ee inyahd Dink: pour new v Mifhcel's Healeh, 


‘When do you: vifir her #-~ i =: 


D. Pb. 1 rather. think'fhe hated me: However, now ‘tis pa and I - 


‘ 


D, Pb. 1 intended it ialiteiieda “Bat an unlucky" Accident ha - 


hindred me, one-.of: my- Servants: fell Sick: ‘upon the Road, fo thar I 
am forc’t to make fhift with one, and he is:the moft. negligent, fottith 


Rogue’ in’ Nature;; has left ‘the Pottmantwe, :where all my Writings and — 
-Letters of Concer .are. behind him-'at: the laft Town: we. lay, fo shar | 
1 can’t properly Vilit the ea “4 -her Fatherydeilk E ee to — q 


"em whol am” a 
+: O&- Why. don’ you gO: back yourfelf tofee for ent 


D. Pb. 1 have fenc my Servant, for | am really tir’d: I was: iene te - 


4ppeartoo nuich coneern’d fot ' em, leat the eae. fhould think. it worth. 
Ahis.Whileto run iaway with "emis 3c 2s ne cel : ae 


[ Anter. aaa to O8avia: a —_ 


Og: How- now? : a i a oe oe 
Serv. Here’s an pea Sir, . T Gives 4 Letter: - 


“Come; we have feecn enough OF: the ‘Enamics Metions,- to 


EDP. 
“know ivsccime for- us tw Detainp.: Oo: BO Ee ea 


haa a Baoame Hip. “Ro. ahd Fal flow i008] : 
| OF . 


Cm) | 
O4. (To D. Pb. ) My dear Friend, I beg a Thofifand Pardons: ¥ amit 
leave you this Minute, the kind Creature kas fent for me:-I am a Soldier, 
_ you know, and Orders muft be obey’d, when I come off o’ Duty, I'll 
- immediately wait upon you. \ . 
D, Phi. Yowll find me here, or hear of me: Adicu, [ Ex. O&. 7 
‘Here Honfe? — 7 | | 7 


' [ Enter Hof. J 


- Prithee [ee, if my Servant be come yer... | 
Hoft. 1 believe he is, Sir; isnothe in Blew? - - 
D. Phi. Ay! whereis the Sor? __ oo 
Hoff. jut refrething himfelf with a Glafs at the Gate. 
D. Phi. Pray tell the Gentleman, . I'd {peak with him——<= 
“In all the Neceflaries of Life. there'is not a greater plague, than Servants. 
Hey Sota! i 


1 Enter Soto Drank.] , 


‘So. —<——- Did you Pleafe to —— fuch ! — call, Sir? - 

D. Phi, What's the.reafon Blotk-head  muft always wait upon you thus? 

‘So. Sir, I did not know any ching of it: l—-1 = .¢ame as foon as you 
*fesfemfe—fentforme . °° | a a ee 

D. Pai. And why not without fending Sir: Did you think I expected 
00 Anfwey to the bufinefs,I {ent you abput. oF ee ere 
- So Yes, Sitr-———— I did think you wou'd be willing-——— that is——» 
20 have an Account-——— fo E ftaid to take a Glats az che Door, becaufe 
4 wau'd nat. be out of ‘the .ways—rr— huh! iy oe 

D. Pi, You are drunk, Rafcal—— Where's the Portmantue? 

So. Sir, ] am here—— if you pleafe, I'l give you the whole Account, 
¢how the Matter is, huh: . ftw & 8.9 & aa 

D. Ph. My Mind mifgives mes: {peak Villain=s ——_-_(rikes. bi) 

So. 1 will, Sir, as foon as I can put my Wordsima an intelligible Ordes, 
I am’t running away, Sir. - ; 

D. Pb. To the point, SirGh} .. ... (Draws. Y | 

So. Not of your Sword, dear Sir. ; 

D. Pb. Sirsah, be brief, or Vil Murder you : - Where’s the:,Port- 
sMNantue ? Ses. pte te i ee : pec 

Sa. Sit,.25 | hope to breath, 1 made all the firidtelt fearch in the world, 
and drank at every Houfe upon the Read, Gaiag and Coming, and ask’d 
about it; and fo at laft, as I was coming within a Mile of the Town here, 
J found then—— | 3 " ee 


_ * 


DPB Whit 8 | 
So. That it muft certainly be loft. - Se ee 7 

- _D. Ph. Dog! Do you think this nmuft fatisfy me? (Beats dim.) 
So. Lord, Sir, you wen's hear Reafon———= Are you fare you han’t it- 
about you ?——— if know any thing of ic I with I may be Burn‘d. 
~ D. Pb. Villain! Your Life can’t make me fatisfaction. ee 
— Sa., i Sir, that’s hard-—— ‘a’ Man’s Life can't-— for, my part———~- 
I—— [—. : | eo | : 
_. D, Pb. Why do I vent my Rage againft a Sot ; a Clod of Earth?'I- 
fhou’d Accufe my {elf for trufting him. . | 

So. Sir——— I had rather-——— bought a Portmantue out of my own - 
Pocker, than have had fuch a life about ic. 

D. Pb. Be Dumb.!. | | 


- So. Ahuh! Yes..° i . = * 

D. Pb. If this Rafcat had ftole ic, fure he wou'd not have ventur’d to 
come back agaim——- I am confounded! Neither Dow Mansel, nor his 
Daughter know me, nor any of his Family.. If I fhould not Vific him, - 
till 1 can receive frefh Letters from my Father, he'll in the mean time 
‘think himfelf Affronted by my Negleét What fhall I do? Sup-- 
_pofe I go, a2 sell him my Misfortune, and beg his Patience, till we can : 
hear again}... 5.: 0" YT muff think! “Hey, Sorte ” 


~ 


[ Exenat. 
Re-enter A ypolica, Flora.and Trappanti ms 


Pra. Haid, Sir, wt me touch up your Fore-top a lirtle. | 
Hep. So! my Gloves—-— Well, Trappanti, you know your Bufinefs, and - 
if I mary tic Lady, you know my Promife too. 
| Tra. Sir, 1 fhaii remer:ber em both——— QOdfo! I had like to have 
forgot———» here! toufe! A Bafon, and Wafh-ball ; I have a Ra- 
zor about me Hey! [-Knocks.}. Let me take. of your Wig, . 
Sir. : ) | 
Hyp. What's the Matter ? | | 
‘ra. Sit, youare not fhav’d. . & fee 
Hyp. Shav'd. ; | 
Tra. Ever while you Live, Sir, go with a fmooth Chin to your Mi- 
Rtrefs Hey! ~ | 7 [ Knocks. | 
Hyp. This Puppy does fo Plague me with his Impertinence, I fhall .- 
lavgh out, and Difcover my felf. . 
Tra. Why Diego. ( Knocks. ) 
| Hyp. Pfhah ! prithee don’t ftand Fooling ; we're in haft. 
~* Flo, Ay! ay! Shave another time. 
Tra. Nay, what you picafe, Sir, your Beard is not much; you may 
wear it to day. ( taking ber by the Chin, ) , 
eae | Fla 
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Flo. -Ay, and to morrow too—— ‘Pray, Sir, will yon fee the Coach 
ready, and put in the Things. a | eae ak 

Tra. Sir, I'll fee, the .Coach .ready, and. putin the Things. . 

| | ee ee, . [ Ex. Tra. 

Flo. Come, Madam, Courage !. Now let's do fomething for the “elt 
of our Sex, give a Proof of our Parts, and tell’ Mankind we can Con- 
_trive, Fatigue, Buftle, and bring about as well as thé Beft-of ’em. 

Hyp. Well faid, Flora! For the Honour of our Sex be’ it then, and lee 
_ the grave Dons think themfelwes as wife as they pleafe; buc Nature knows 
there goes more Wit to the Management of {ome Amouts, than'the har- 
. deft Point in Politicks. | | | | : eae : 


- Toerefore to Men th? Affair of States Confird,” 2 
Wifely to Us she flate of Love Afigwd; ¢ 


As Love's the Weightier Bufine[s of. Mankind. 


ry ¢ Y eo? 
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ACT Wl. ~-- 
The Scene Don ‘Manuel 5 Fonfe. 


Enter Rofara and Viletta. " 


Vil. rEA R Reaene | 

Rof. Talk of O@avio then. 

Vil. How do you know, but the Gentleman your Father. defi igas you 
for, may prove as pretty a Fellow as he? Havea little patience; 
if you fhou ‘d happen to like him as as wou’d not that do your Bufinels 
as well? 


Rof. I took you for Ofavio’s Friend; °° - as 
Vil, Solam: But- why, i“ the N ame sf Venus, ‘moft you needs mar- 


ry him? 
Rof. For what al Lovers marie: that they: may never part. 


' Wil. Ah! that wou’d be fine indeed: But I have feen many a fond 


Lover afterwards very willing to part with his Wife. 
Rof. Do you expect OGavio fhou’d thank you for this ? > 
Vii, The Gentleman’s no Fool. ; 
Rof. He'll hate any one that is not‘a Friend to his Love. | 
 Vil.Hang ’em, fay“1: But cannot one quench the thirft without jumping 
into the River ’ Is there no difference between cooling and drowning? 
Odavio’s now in avery good poft——- keep him therc——— 1 know the 


an c 
. 4 


Man: He underftands the Bufinefs he is in to an Hair : But Faith you’l{poil | 


him ; he’s too pretty a Fellow, and too poor a one for an Husband. 

Rof, Poor! he has enough. 

Vil, That’s the moft he has. 

Rof. ’Twill do our Bufinefs. : 

Vil. But when you have no Portion ( which Pm afraid you. won't have 
with him) he’il foon have enongh of you, and how wil your Bufinels 
be done then, pray ? 

Rof. Pfhah! you talk like a Fool. 

_ -Kil. Come, come, if Odapio muft be the Man, 1 fy Jet, Den Phillip be 
the Husband. 

Rof. I tell you, Fool, Pil ia no Man but an Husband, and no Hus- 
band but O@avio: When you find }] am weary of him, Vl give you 
leave to talk to me of fome body elfe. 

Vil, In vain, lice Jha’ done, Madam—-~ one mutt have time 


to be wife: But in the mean while ‘what do you refolve! ‘Pofi tively not 


to marry Don Phillip >? 


-Rof, 1 don’t know what I thal do, ‘cid I fee OFavin? When did he fay | 


he wou’d be here ? 
a oe ;  wu.oO 


— _ . . , ET es eee 3 _ enone 


= | £8 7 
Vil. Oh! Edare not tell you, Madam. 

Rof. Why? i : 
Vil, 1am brib’d tothe contrary, 23 
Rof. By whom ? | _ . 
Vil, OGavio, he jaf now fent me this lovely. Piece Of Gold not to 


tell you what time he wou’d be here 


Rof. Nay, then Viletté here are two pieces that are twice as lovely; 
tell me when I-fhall fee him. - 


“Pil, Umh! Thefe are lovely pieces indeed. [Smiling.J 
R:f. When, Viletta? . rae 
Vil. Have you no more of ’em, Madam ? i 


oe ar 
Rof. Pfhah! There, take Purfe and all ; will that content thee ? 
Vil, O! dear Madam, I fhow’d be unconfcionable. te defire mere; but: 
really J was willing to have em all firft. a [Cartefing.j 
Rof. When will he come? PR Bach 
Vil, Why the poor- Gentleman has been hankering. about. the Houfe 
this quarter of an Hour; but I did not obferve, Madam, you were willing 
to fee him, "till you had convine’d me by fo plain a Proof. ge 
Rof. Where’s my Father ? _ 
Vil. Faft afleep in the great Chair. 
Rof. Fetch. him. in then before he wakes. a 
- Vil. Let him wake, his. Habit will protee& him |. 
oa His Habit ! | : , 
Vil. 


ee 


Ay, Madam, he’s turn’d Fryar po come at you ;. if ‘pour Patker 
furprizes us, Ihave a Lye ready to back him— Bit, OF arn, 
you may enter. | a 


Emer O&avio in.a Fryars Habit, 

Og. After a thouiand Frights and Fears, do J live.to fee my dear Ro- 
fara once again, and kind. - 7 

' Rof. Blefs me! is it you? | | | | 

O& Me! Why this wonder ? Viletta,did not I tell you I wou’d come 
in this Difguife? 7 

Vil. Yes, yes, and {told her fo; but a Man moft exped Queftions 
that are nothing to the purpofe from a. young Woman in love. 

Rof. In love ? Bee 

it. Hah! Now we areto bein our Airs = = ss |sis«éL fide} 

O&. Can we be in an happier Condition ? Why fo cold? 

— Rof. 1 fee no fuch Happinefs in’. 

OG, In what ? 

Rof. Phhah, I won’t tell you. — 

Vil. Now methinks, Madam, you fhou’d tell him.; for when you-don’t 
know, but in two Hours you miay be fnapt up. by a Mar you never faw 
in your life ; in my humble Opinion, it’s high time to be faying a civil 
thing to the Man you have a mind. to.. | 

Od, Thank thee, dear Vijetta. Rof. Who 


a | Fis! be forced todo it m 


Who told a : +. 

Rof. 0 to you my nd,, pray a 

~§ Shall I tefl him ? 

OF. Do, Viletta. o 

Va. Wovd you had not bribra me to fecrefie? ~ 

of O pray don’t let that Pretence hinder you. 

| Out with it. ‘ r ? : ne 7 

if. What, you are ffudying Bt i you on’t tell him quic yous 

ve ae il — Cafide.J 

Vil. No, Madam, tha’ you “hike flight of your Secrets, indeed I fet 
a greater value upon ’em than to part with ’em for nothing. 

OG. Name thy Price,and take ie, 

Wil. No great matter, Sir 5 only this lictle Purfe. 

OG. | have no Purfe, Viletta, but here’s all the infide of my Pocket 
for thee: What, did fhe. fay of me? 

Vil. Why in the firft place, then Sir, fhe gave me this only to tell 
her, what time you woud be here. 

O&. So ! 

Rof. Pthah ! i 

Vil. In the next place (for you muft know I have been feng the 
Pulfe of her Virtue, as well as her Love) She Confe ft ene : 

OF, What ?} 

Vil. Such a thing——« “twere ‘worth——— 

Og, {am impatient. . 

Vel. Faith t took in Cother Pocket, Sir, 

O&, O: damn‘d mercenary = ‘there, there ! ‘trip, by Jupiter ! 

. Come, fpeak / confound thee, fpeak. 

Vil, Really, Sir, this is fo Penerous, ‘that now [ hall think my felf 
oblig’d in Conftience, whenever fhe tells. me a Secret, to let you know 
to a farthing. what fhe gives me tokeepie, . 

OG. Pil buy ’em al¥ 5 fpeak, dear Viletta. : 

Vil, Well thea- She confeft that fhe won'd never have any Man bué 
an Husband, and no Husband: Hut O@avio: Nay, at every word I faid 
againkt you, I oats fhe woi?'d'have fiapp’d my Nofeof, . 

O&, Thow'dear deictous Creature, tet me kifS thee.  $ 

Vil, Wold, Sir, Hotd’; coniitter ‘your Habit, Exif ber. 

Od: Nay, then-F- muft kits tee again. : 

Vil, Phooh! Blefs me! jie am kifs as if you had taken the Order indeed : 
Well bat ehis is only a- foo wr Md aod fo Come, Madam, there’s 
— Maa, T have® ‘told: im ye your Mid, and fo Sir pray make your befg 


Rof, What we do: fiavio’ Looking hindly on bim. 
| O8-.. Riad ia we a bet why? ag ree noe Wat what no it : 
can undo ; let’s run away this Minute, tye our felves aa in. the C 

Knot, and me Fathers and Mothers. , 


+) ; r cite oe ats F i - . ” ‘ : 
«ae gern at ee 'D- OO. a ee: se And 
Se ee rien i sat , 5 ; ; Rf. 
. \- .. re ’ a: 
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Rof. And Fortunes too? | 
of. Pfhah . ' We fhall have it one day: They mutt leave their Money 

behind ’em. ) 
Ro. Suppote you firft try my Father’s- good Nature ? you know he 

once encoura2’d your Addreffes. 

OG. Firft let's be faft married; perhaps ‘fe may be good. natur’d 
when he cannot helpic: If wefhou’d try him, now, "twill but: fet him 

more upon his gnard againit us ; Sirice | We ate lifted under Love, don’r- 

let us ferve in a feparate Garrifon. Cowie! come, ftand to your Arms, 

whip a Suit of Night-cloaths into your Benne “and let’s march off in a. 

Body together. 

Rof. Ah! my Father. 
O&, Dead ! 
Wil, To your Function, 


Enter Don Manuel. 


D. Ma. Viletta. a 
Vil. Sir. , Re Ss Bee eo oe 
D: Ma. Where's , Daughter 7 pet ede ee gl 
Vil, Hif—;dov't difturb her, © oS at ae, Pe 
D. Ma. Difturb her ! why what's the. poner re ee 
Vil, She’s at Confeffion, Sir. 

D. Ma. Confeffion ! 7 oo like that; a young. Woman ‘ong ‘to. 

have no fins at all.. a “i 
Vit. Ah, dear Sir, there’s no Tiving without. fem. St 
D. Ma, She’s now at years. of Difcettion. 

Vik There's the danger, Sir, fhe’s jp. "Of the aftig, Age: :, One bas 
realty no relifh of @ fin, ’till Fifteen. ie 

_ -D, Ma. Ah! then the Jades have fwinging Stomachs 51 find her aver: 

fion to. the Marriage I have. propos’d her, has put her upon difobedient 

Thoughts: There can be no Confeflion without Guilt. De ifete Se 
Vit. ‘Nor no Pardon,Sir,without Confe on... - 

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle,. 1 wont have her pale wicked.- Huly, you. en 

— for Her, Pll have her fend her fins by-} you, yoal know? "em, ‘km fare. 

. Indegd, Sir, | never faw her commit. abo one fi fin in my Life. 
Ag ‘Ma. hat was it? PU know. . 

~ Vik. Why, Sir, ‘laft Sunday Night, ‘as you ‘were reading ane of. Cariisal 

Portocarrero s Sermons to her, the f fell Falk, ffleep i in the middie of ix. 1: - 
-D. Ma, Umh! well, while the’was afleep fhe was doing ‘no harm,. 

that was a Venial frailty, ; 1 am apt to fleep at Serman my, felf.: Bunnow 

Pil be acquainted’ wi | her. more fecret A OUgDES 5. ry know. What 

the Fryar has got ‘out of. her-—- Saye you, Fatl Cle. hits ea esha 
OF. Blefs you,Son.'' * 

D.Ma. How now,what’s becoiné of Fatlie: Beneda | ; ashy is pe the here? 

_, Vil. Sir, he is not well, and fo defr’d; this Gentleman,bis Brother here, 

to officiate forhim: D. Ma, He 


~- 
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SD. Ma. He feems very young for a Confeffor. 7 
Vil. Ay, Sir! He has not been long at it. 
O&. Nar don’t defire to be long in it: I with I vader ftand it well 
enough to make a foal of myold Don here. _ . [Afide.} - 
D. Ma. Well, Sir: how do you find the Pulfe of i iniquity beat there ?: 
What fore of fin has the moft ftomach too? 


OF. Why truly, Sir, we have all frailties, and your Daughter has had | 
moft powerful temptations. 


D. Ma. Nay the Devil has been very bufie with her. neice two 
days. 


O&. She has told me a moft lamentable ftory. oo ee 
bo Ma. ‘Ten to one but chis lamentable {tory proves a | mott damnable. 


O8. Indeed, Son, 1 find by her confeffion, that y-ou are much to blame 
. for your Tyrannical Government of her. 

D. Ma, Hey day! What has the Jade been inventing fins for me,. and - 
confeffing ’em inftead of her own? -let..me come-—-fhe fhall be locked - 
up till fhe repents ’em too. 


O., Son forbear: This is-now a Corroboration: of your Guilt: This. 


ig Inhuman. 


D. Ma. Sir Uhave donee But pray, if you pleafe, let’s come to ‘the. 
point ‘ What are thefe terrible cruelties, that this tender Lady accufes | 
me oO 

Od. Nay, Sir, miftake her not: She did not with any malicious de- 
fign expofe your faults, but as her own depended on ’em: Her frailties | 
were the confequence | ‘of your Cruelty; | | 

D. Ma. Let’s have ’em both Antecedent, and Conifequent. 

OG. Why fhe confelt her firft Maiden, innocent. Affection, had long : 
been fettled upon a young Gentleman, whofe Love to her you ‘once 
encourag’d; and after their moft folemn Vows of Mutual Faith, you - 
have barbaroufly broke in upon her Hopes, and to ee utter. ruin of Pee 
Peace, Contracted her to a Man fhe never faw. i Oke 

D. Ma. Very good, I'fee no harm in all this. | 

' OG.. Methinks ‘the welfare of a ‘Daughter, Sir, might be of weight ; 
enough to make you {erious. 

D. Ma. Serious! So lam, Sir, What a Devil muft 1 needs be me: 
lancholy, becanfe I have got her a gqod: Husband? ~ 

OG. Her melaacholly may tell ‘You, ‘Sur, ‘fhe can’t think him.a good . 
one. 


D. Ma.. Sir, I underftand thinking better than fhe, and Pil make her 
take my word. 


OG. What have you to Object againtt the Man the likes ? 

D, Ma. The Man I like. 

-.OG.° Suppofe th’ unhappy Youth’ fhe Loves, faptl tarow bimfat Di-. 
ftracted at your feet, and try to » melt, you ame rity ¢ ae 

_D, a Ay! That if he can‘ « ae 


“08, You | 
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Od, You wou'd not, Sir; retufeto hear him; | 

D. Ma, Sit, 1 hhall not refufe him any thing, that! am fure will Sg- 
nifie nothing. — a . 

OG. Were you one moment to reflec upon the pangs which fepa- 
rated Lovers feel, were Nature dead in you, that thought might wake 

er. : 
D. Ma, Sir, When I am ask’d. to doa thing I have not a mind to, 
my Nature fleeps like a Top. : a 

O@, Then I muft tell you, Sir, this Obftinacy obliges me, ‘as a Church- 
man, to put you in mind of your Duty: and to let you know too, you 
ought to pay more Reverence to our Order. 

D. Ma. Sir, I pay you Tithes, and Parifh Duties, becaufe I can’t help 
it; but for any other Reverence, or Duty, I give you leave to deferve it, 
as foon as you pleafe. ; : — 

Of. Sir, there are Daties to be done, as well as paid. 

D; Ma, Ay, buta Man ‘had better leave a Legion undone, than a 
Tythe unpaid: Now while I owe the Church nothing, d’ye fee? Lam not. 
afraid of the fin of Marrying my Daughter to the beft advantage : and fo 
if you pleafe, Father, you may walk home again——when any thing lyes 
upon my Confcience, Pll fend for you. a - 

O@. Nay then ’cis time to claim a Lover's. right, and fo tell you, 
Sir, she Man that dares to ask Rofara from me, is a Villain. 

: | 7 CThrows off bis Difguife.} 

Vil. So! Here will be fine work! 


[ Afide.] 

D. Ma. OG&avio! the Devil,! | | | 

O. You'll find me one, unlefs you do me fpeedy Juftice: fince, not 
the bonds of Honour, Nature, nor fubmiffive Reafon can oblige you, I 
- amreduc’d to take a furer, fhorter way, and force you to be Juft, I 
- leave you, Sir, to think on’e. | {Walks about angrily. 

D. Ma. Ay! Here’s a Confeffor! Ah! that Jade of mine ~— a 
that other Jade of my Jades——here has been rare doings!-——Well ! 
it fhan’t hold long, Madam fhall be noos’d to morrow Morning———Hah $. 
Sit’s in a great Paflion here! but it won’t do-———thofe long ftrides Don, 
will never bring you the fooner to your Miftrels—t—Roferas Step into 
that Clofet, and fetch my Spectacles of 0’ the Table there. Tum! tumt. 


“Sings. : . . a 
| [ Afde.} 


Vil. 1 don’t like the Old Gentleman’s looks. | | 
, Ref. This obftinacy of yours, my Dear Father, you thall fiod runsin 
the Family. |  CExit. Rofara, and D. Ma. Locks ber in,}. 
D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! _ | — 
O@; Sir I wou'd advife you, as your neareft Friend, to defer this Mar-. 
riage for three days. : 

— ~D. Ma: Tom! tum! tum! — os es 
Vib, Sir, you have Jock'd my. Miltrefs in. 2 + EPertly.J 
‘D. Ma. Tom! dem! dum!" on 
Vil, Af you pleafe to lend me the Key, Sir, Pil let her out. » inn 

, | 4 
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D. Ma. Tum! dum! dam! - 

Of. You might afford me at leaft, as 1 ama Gentleman, a Civil An- 
fwer, Sir. | 
_D. Ma. Why then in one word, Sir, you fhall not Marry my Daugh- 
ter; and as you are a Gentleman, I am fure you wont think it good 
Manners to ftay in my Honfe, when | fubmiflively beg of yowto walk 
out. ar 

O&. You are the Father of my Miftrefs, and fomething, Sir, too Old 
to anfwer as you ought this wrong, theref 
where I can with Honour take it; and fince you have oblig’d me to leave 
your Houfe, Pil watch it carefully, Pll know who dares enter it. This, 
Sir, be fure of, the Man that offers at Rofara’s Love, fhall have one Vir- 
tue, Courage at leaft, I’'fl be his proof of that, and e’re he fteps before 


me force him to deferve her. Ex. 08.) ; 


D. Ma. Ah! Poor Fellow! He’s mad now, and does not know what 


he wou'd be at: ———but however "twill be no harm to provide againft - 


him-— Who waits there ? 
Enter 4 Servant, 


Ron you for an Atguazile,.and bid your Fellows arm themfelves, L-ex- 


ore Pil look for Reparation | 


pect mifchief at my Door immediately : If Ofavio offers any difturbance, . 


knock him down, and bring him before me. [Gel, Ex.) 


Vil, Hift! Don’e I hear my Miftrefles Voice? 
Rof. (Within) Viletta! : mee 
Vil, Here! here, Madam-———Blefs me, what’s this ?__ 
LViletta, lsftens at the Clofet Door, and Rofara 
thrujts a Billet to ber through tbe Key-bole.}- 
Ha! a Billet —~ to O@avio——a—- hem. [Puts it into ber Bofome.] 


D. Ma. How now, huffy? What are you fumbling abont that door for? - 


‘Vil, Nothing, Sir, I was only Peeping to fee if my Miltrefs had done - 


Prayers yet. 


: D. Ma, Oh? fhe had as good Ict ’em alone : for the fhall never come - 


out till fhe has ftomach enough to fall too upon the Man I have provided 


for her. But hark-you, Mrs. Modefty, was it you pray, that let in that’ 


Able. comforter for my Babe of Grace there ? 


Hil, Ves, Sir, Pet him in. — CPertly.4) 


D. Ma. Did you fo!———Hah! Then if you -pieafe, Madam——Pil 
leg you out—~go——go-——-get a fheet of brown Paper, pack up your 
things and let me never fee that Damn’d ugly Face of thine as long 
as I Live. | | 


Fil. Blefs me, Sir; you are in a ftrange-humour, that you won’t knows - 


when a Servant does as fhe fhould do: 
D. Ma. Thou art ftrangely impudent; — 
Vil, Only the farthest from it in the World, Sir. 


dD. Ma 
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D. Ma, Then Iam ftrangely miftaken ; for-to me thou doft appear as 
familiarly Impudent as a Whore’s Maid to the poor Dog that fhe knows . 
hasamind to her Miftrefs, 


Vil. Iknow nothing of the matter, Sir what I did, was my Daty I 
think. 
- dD. Ma. Duty! Did’ ft not thou own jutt now thou le vk him in ?-—— 

> Vil. Yes——'but twas in difguife—— ‘for I did not defign you thou’d 
fee him, becaufe I knew you did not care my Miftrefs fhou’d fee him. 

i. Ma. Hah! 


Vil. And I knew, at the fame time, fhe had a inind to fee him. 
’ D. Ma, Hah! - 
' Vil, And youknow, Sir, that the fin of loving him had lain j upon her: 


Confcience a great while ; ; fol thought | It beh time me fhou'd come to a 
thorough Confeflion, ° | 


‘D. Ma, Hah! | 
Vil, So upon this, Sir, as fou en pee I—— I let him in, that’s all. 
- D.Ma. Nay, if’t befoas thou fay’ft, he was the proper Confeflor i i. oe 
Vil. Ay, Sir, ‘for you know this was not a fpiritual Father’s Buti: 
_ _D. Ma. No, no, the brawny ftrong Dog, Brother of the Flefh, was = 
Man, 
Vil. Well, Sir, and judge you now, if my Miftrefs is not beholden to me? 
-D. Ma. ‘Oh! extreamly ; ; but you'll goto Hell, my dear, for all this; 
tho perhaps you’! chufe that place: J think you never much car’d for your 
Husband’s Company 3 and if { don’t miftake, yee fent him to Heav’n in 
the old Road. Hark, what noife is that? L Notfe without. ] 
Vil. So, Octavio’ s sal his Fortune, he'll have a Wite or a Halter, 
that’s pofitive Pu go fee which, [Exst Viletta.] 


U 


-D.Ma. How now! 

Serv. O-'Sir, 'OGavio has fet upon a couple of Gentlemen juft as they 
were lighting out of a Coach at the-Door; one of them, I believe, is he 
that is to marry my young Miftrefs, | heard ° em name her Name ; I’m a- 
fraid there will be Mifchief, Sir, there they are all at it helter ckelter. : 

D. Ata.’ Kun into the Hall, take down my Back, Breaft and Headpiece, 
call an Officer, raife-the Neighbours, a me my great Gun, Vil fhoot. 
him out of the Garr et Window.. | | — [Exeunt D. sis 7 


- Enter @ Servant haftly 


Eine Hyppotic and Flora putting up their Swords ; Odario in the’ Algoae 
|. Lo zilc? 5 Hands, and Tappanti, 


1 See Jun J 


Ht yp. Bring him alony-— This is fxch an infolence 4 Damn it, at this 
fate’ no Gentlemen cit walk the Strects. 


Flo, [fuppote, Str, your Bufinefs was, more with our Pockets than 
cur Perlons 3 are cur things fate 2 as 


e ‘ 


Tra. AY, 


Sn ee 


[25 ] 


_ Tra. Ay,Sir, Z fecur'd a as foon as ever I faw his Sword out; J 

puefs'd his Defign,and feour’d off with the Portmaateuu. 

Hyp. Pil know now, who fect you on, Sir. . 

Oé&, Prithee, young Man, don’t be troudlefome; HOE thank the Rafe. 

cal that knocke me down for your Efcape. 

. Ayp. Sir, Vd have youto know, if you had Not been knock’d reer I 
fhou'd have ow’d my Efcape to the fame Arm, youwou'd have.ow’d the 

Reward for your infolence: Pray, Sir, what are yeu? who knows you? 
ad I am glad, at leaft, to find ’tis not Don Poillip ; 5 that’s my Rival. 

[ Afide 3 

Serv. Sir, my Mafter knows the Gentleman very well; he belongs ta 
the Army, 

“Hyp. ‘Then, Sir, if you’d have me ufe you li like'a Gentleman, 1 defire 
your meaning of thofe familar Queftions yqu ask’d me at the Coach- ~ 
fide! 

O@. Faith, young Gentleman, I'll be very fhort; 7 love the Lady you 
are to marry ; and if you don’t quit your Pretences i in two Hours, it will 
entail perpetual danger upon you and your Family. 

Hyp. ‘Sir, if you pleafe, the Danger’s equale-—2— ‘for, Rot me, if i am 
not as fond of cutting your Throat, as youcanbéof mine. =. 

. OG, If I were out of thefe :Gentlemen’s Hands, ‘upon ss word, ‘Sit , 
you fhou’d not want an opportonity. 

Hyp. O! Sir, thefe Gentlemen thal protect neither of. us 5. my Fr icnd 
and ri be: your Bail from them. 

- Flo, Ay, Sir, we'll Baik you; and if you. pleafe, Sir, bring your Friend, 
Pm his: Dammee! what, do youthink you have Boys to deal with ? 

‘O@, Sir, f ask your pardon, and fhall defire to kils your Hands about 
an Hour hence at POOR. | 

- Flo, Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. 

' Hyp. Releafe the Gentleman. 

Serv. Sir, we sare not without my Mafter’s Orders Hete he i 135 Sir. 


Enter Don ‘Maniel. 


D. Ma. How now, Bully Conféffor : 3 what, in Limbo 2 

Hyp. Sir, Don Fernando de las Torres, who, Iam proud to cal] my Fa-. 
ther, commanded me to deliver this into the Hands of his moft dear 
and worthy Friend, Don Manuel Grimaldi ; dnd at the fame time, gave, me. 
affarance of a kind reception. 

BD. Ma, Sir, you are thrice welcome ; let me embrace you ; Pam over- 
joy’d to fee Ola Your Friend, Sir. 

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who has done me the Ho- 
nour of-his Company from Sevil, Sir, to afl at the Solemnity. of his 
aie — 


E 7 ce — Sir,. 


a [26] 
“D. Ma. Sir, you are welcome ; I thall be proud to know you... 
. Flo, You do me Honour, Sir. an : , 


Enter Viletta; who flips a Note into Oétavio’s Hand 
unfeen, and Exit. 


Pil. Send your Anfwer to me. 7 
-D. Ma. TI hope you are not-hurt, Gentlemen. 
Fiyp. Notat all, Sir; thanks to a little skill in the Sword. : 
D. Ma. Tam glad of it ; however, give me leave to interrupt our Bu- 
‘finefs for a moment, *till 7 have done you Juftice on the Perfon that of- 
fer’d you this infolence at my Gate. __ Sb 
Hyp. Your Pardon, Sir 5 I underftand he is.a Gentleman,and therefore 
beg you.wou'd not let my Monour fuffer, by receiving a tame Repara- 
tion from the Law. | 7 
-D. Ma, A pretty mettled Fellow, Faith———- *Muft not let him hight 
tho” EAfide.] But, Sir, you don’t know, perhaps, how deeply this Man 
is your Enemy ? | | | | eo 28 
fiyp. Sir, I know more of his Spleen and Folly than you imagine ; 
‘which, if you pleafe to difcharge him, Pll gcquaint you with, — 
D. Ma. Diicharge him? pray, confider Sir-——~ [They feem to talk. 
OG, [ Afide."| Now for a hess of Hope ina Tempeft. . [Reads 


‘I charge you, dow’t hazard my Ruin and your own, by the madne/s of a 
Quarrel: The Clofet Window, where Lam, is but a ftepto the ground, 
Be at the Back. door of the Garden, exqdly in the clofe of the Evening, 
where you will certainly find one, that may put you.in the beft. way. of 
getting vid of a Rival, ae 


Dear, kind Creature! Now, if my little Don’s Fit of Honour does but hold 
out to Bail me, Jam the happieft Dog in the Unviverfe.... 5; 

D. Ma, Well, Sir 5 fince 7 find'your Honour is dipt fo Deep in the 
Mattere———— Here-———= releafe the Gentleman; 7 

Flo, So, Sir ; you have your'freedom, you may depend upon us. 

Dp. You'll find us pun@ual————-_ Sir, your Servant. 9. g 

@. So; now I have a very handfonie occafioa to’ pat off the ‘Fils too! 

Gentlemen, 1 ask your Pardon ; e begin to be a Iittle fenfible of the. 
Rafhnefs 7 committed; and, I confefs, ae mannerof Treating me has. 
been fo very much like Men of Honour, that I'think my, {elf pblig’d frogn , 
the fame Principle, to affure you, That tho’ J love Rofara equal to my 


life, yet no Confideration thal! perfwade me to be a Rude Eacmy, even: 


ee a OY ee OW WA 


y 


to my Rival: J thank you for my Freedom, and. asa youn humble $er- 


vant. a te ee Re 
fiyp. Your Servant, Sir=—= 7 think we teleafed my Bs ther very taade.: 
fomly ; But 7 han’¢ done with him. | fide to Flora.y 


“DD. Ma. What can this fuddeg turn of Civility mean? I'am afraid "tis 
‘but a Cloak to fome new Roguery he has inhis Head. FAyp, J 


: [a7] 


Fiyp. I don’ t know how Old it may be, but my Servant here has dif- 
_ d a piece of Villany-of his that exceeds any other he can be capable 
a | 

D. Ma. \s’t poffible ? why wou ‘d you let him go then? 

" Hyp. Becaufe, Iam fure it can do meno harm, Sir. 

D. Ma, Pray be plain, Sir ; what is it ? , 
yp. This Fellow can inform YOU, qwvee For, to fay truth, he’s . 

much better at a Lye, ( Afide- 

D. Ma. Come hither, Friend; pray: whatis this Bufinefs ? | 

Hyp. Ay 5. what was that you aver-heard between OGavio and another | 
Gentleman, at the Inn where we Alighted ? 

Tra. Why, Sir, as I was unbuckling my Portmantue in the Yard there, . 
I obferv’d OGavio and another Spark: very familiar with your Honour’ 
Name ; upon which, Sir,I prick’d up. the Ears of my Curiokty, and rook : : 
in all their Difcourfe. | 

D. Ma. Pray who was thas: other. Spark, ‘Friend j - 

“Tra, A Brother Rakes Sir; a damn’d fhy-lookt Fellow; . 

Pho. How familiarly the Rogue teats his Old Mater, 

Flo. How familiarly the treats cr. 

Hyp. Poor Don PE We Alidey ] 

Tra. Says one of em, fays he, Np, damn him, the Old Rogue (mean- 
ing, you, Sir) will never let you have her by fair means, however, fays - 
OGavio, Vil try foft Words, but if thofe won't do, Bully him, fays t "other, . 

D. Ma. Ah, poor Dog, bur that would not do neither ; Sir, he has . 
 try’d’em both to Day to no pel ney 

Tra. Say you fo, Sir! chen you'l find: what J fay, is all of .a pisce: 
Well / and if neither of thefe will do, fays:he,. yau Pol eiea Tile the 
young ‘Prig,’ your Rival (meaning you then, Sir.) [Te Hyp. 

D: Ma, Ha! ha that, I perceive, my Spark did fot ae care 

Tra. No, Sir; that he found was catching a TAN mre | —_— my Ma- 
. fter fought ‘like a Lyon, Sir. 

Fiyp. as I did not {pare him. , 

Tra, = how, Sir ; _ comes the Crean of she Rogpery. . 

yp Pray, obferve, 

. Well, fays sii a andif if all thefe fail, Ihave a rare Trick i oe 
my Head, that will certainly defer the Marriage "for three or font Days . 


at Jeaft, and inthat time the Devil's in’t ifs you don’t find an oppor: ao 


ea fo ron aw ae with her. 
D, Da. \Wow'd you fo, Mr. Dog! but he"It be hang?d: 
Hyp. 0, Sirs you will find we were mighty fortunate in this Diftovery? S 
D; Ma, Pray, Sir, let’s hear ; what was this Trick to be, Friend ? 


Tra. HAL Sir, to Allarm you, that my Mafter was an Impoftor, and 


that Sly-loaks fas she true Dog Phillip, fens by.his Father from Sevil,: to - 
marry your ughter ; upon which (fays he) the Old Put (meaning ., 
ypu, efaig, Sir) will be fo bamboofled, eo 


D. Ma, ‘But. = 


’ [ 28 }- 


D. Ma; But Pray, Sir, how did young Mr. Coxcomb conclude ? That 
the Old Put was to believe all this? Had they no fham Proofs, that they 
propos'd to Bamboofle me with, as you call it’? 

Tra. You fhall hear, Sir, ( the Plot was pretty well laid too) Pil pre- 
tend ({ays he) that the Rafcal, your Rival (meaning you then, Sir) has 
rob’d me of my Portmantue, where I had put up all my Jewels, Money, | 
and Letters of Recommendation from my Father : Weare neither of us: 
known in Madrid (fays he) fo that a little Impudence, and” a ‘grave. 


- Face will certainly fet thofe two Dogs ~~ while you rpn away 
with the Bone.. Thav’s all, Sir. oe 


b. Ma. ‘inpudent Rogue ! t . | 

rye W hat think you, . Sir, was not this Bufinefs pretty handfomely 
Jal 

Filo, Faith, ic might have wronght a very ridiculous Confequence.. 

D. dda. Why truly,if we had not beer fore-arm’d by this Difcovery.for. 
ought | know, Mr. Dog might have run away with the Bone indeed = 
But if you pleafe, Sirs: fince thefe itgenious‘Gentlemen are fo pert upon 
the matter, we'll let "em fee that you and I have Wig enough to do our 
Bufinefs ; and ev’n clap up the Wedding to morrow Morning: |. 

Hyp. Sir, You are. too obliging = But will your. Daughter, think 
you,-be prevail’d with ?, 

D.:Ma, Sirj ‘Mil prepare her this Minute,——= it’s pity, ‘aieshiaks, 
we releas’d that Bully, t tho—— 

“Hyp. Not at all, Sir, 7 don’t fuppofe he can have the Impudence tp per- 
fue = Defign; or, if he fhou’d, aaa now we know him before 
han 7 

‘D..Ma, Nay, that’s true, as you! pete but therefore, methinks. 
I'd Have himi-come ; Love mightily to laugh in my fleeve at an impu- 
dnt, Rogue, when I am ‘fare hé-can do meno harm: Ods flefh, if _ | 
comes, theiDog fhalin’t know whether I believe him: or not ‘Pil 
try; ifthe Old Putt cat Bambaofle him, | or no, | 

Hyp. I gad, Sir, you’re in the right on 6 3° knock him dias with his 
own Weapon. “a 

’ Tra. And when he is down, [have a Trick to keép him fo. 

“Flo. The Devil's in’t if we don’t Maul this Rafcal among us. | 

D. Ma. A Son : a Whores I am forry wé let him goto fon, 
Faithe: 

Foo, We might: ‘as well have held hima littte. 77°: eee 

Hyp, Really, Sir, wpor fecond Thoughts, I'wifh we hada-sy-—= 2 tls ex-" 
cufing his Challenge fo abruptly, makes me fancy. he i§ in coe hopes ‘of “‘carry-' 
ing his Point fome.other- way~ Did: not you oblerve Your, Dang 
ter’s;Waman whilper. him ? . ) ee : 

D. Ma Bowl i. eb a le Sen bel Slee = 

‘Flo, They feem’d very but ¢,! that’s eetain: ee aoe | 

| Hyp. can’t fay ae what but. it wilt every vai to be: 
upon our.Guard, ©... | 


— 


ax Eo’ ga, aes i ‘ 
ac 8 ‘e : ares a red 4d Oy, Ma T 
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D, Ma. 1 am alarm’d ! oo, 
Hyp. Where is your Daughter at this time ? , 
D. Ma, \ think fhe’s pretty fafe-——but 1’ll-go make her fure, 
Flo, *T will be no barm to look about you, Sir. 
Where’s her Woman ? ee ee 7 
'  -D. Ma. Pilbe upon her prefently———fhe fhall be fearch’d for intel- 
ligence-——you’l excufe me, Gentlemen. | 
Hyp. Sir, the Occafion: preffes you. - 


.  D. Ata. If I find all fave, Pil return immediately, and then, if you 
pleafe, we'll run over fome old Stories of my good Friend Fernando — 
yourServan. . 9°  * | oS  PEx SD. Maly 

” Hyp, Sit your -moft humble Servant-———Trappant:, thou art a rare 

Fellow, thou haft an admirable Face, and: when thou dyeft Vil bave thy 

whole Statue caft All inthe fame Mettle. . — == 

Flo, 7 Fwere pity the Rogue was not bred to the Law. , 

Tra. So ’tis indeed, Sir,;—-A :Man fhou’d not praife himfelf ; but if I 

Had been bred to the Gown, I dare venture to fay, | become a Lye as well 

as any Man that wearsit. .- - i oe et ee, 
‘Hyp. Nay now thou att modeft--—-but Sirrah, we have more work 

for you, you.muit get in with. the Servants, attack the Ladies Woman. 

There! there's Amunition, Rogue, © [Gives bim. Money | | Now: try jf 

you can make a Breach into the fecrets of the Family, 9 = 8S.“ : 

Tra. Ah! Sir, 1 warrant you<——1cou’d never yet meet witha Wo- 
man that was this fort of Piftol proof—I have known a handtul of -thefe 
do more than a Barrel of Gunpowder :' The French charge all their Can- 
non with em, the only weapon in thé World; Sir. I remember my old 

Matters Father us’d to fay, the beft:thing in the Greek Grammar was—— 

Argureois Lonchafy Machou, Kas Panta Cratefess. . CEx. Tra] 
Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let me kifs thee. | ae ae 

Thou haft done thy part to a miracle. a 

Flo. | Gad I think fo, did not J bear up Briskly=——Now if Don Philip 
fhou'd come while my blood’s up, let:‘him-dook'tohimfelf§ 
Hyp. We hhall find him a little Tough, I believe: For, poor Gentleman, 

be is like to meet with a very odd reception front his Father-in-Law: * 

Flo, Nay we have done his bufinefs there, I believe. = ™ 
Hyp. How glibly the old Gentleman {wallow’d Trappants's lye ? 
Flo. And how rarely the Rogue. told it > -~ 

Hyp. And how foon it work’d with him? For, if you pleafé, fays he, 

we'll let him fee that we have wie enough’ to :do our-Bofinefs, and clap 


up the Wedding to. morrow Morning. © » 


Flo, Ah! We have it all the ways Well # what muft we'do next ? 
Hyp. Why, now forthe Lady——T'll bea little brisk upon her, and 
oe ene ee ae 


€flas-- , 6 | \ 
Rl NGO a ee Be _  , Exeunt, 
The End of the Rima: ACT. -" 8} 
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<i | | Sore 
ACT It 
The Scene | continues, 


Enter Viletta baftily; Don Manuel and Trappanti bebind, . 
. 2% 2 obferving ber, =. | se 


Vil. © O! with-much ado I have given the Old-Don the flip; he hae 
dangled with me through every Room in the Houfe, high. 


and low, up Stairs and down, asclofe te my Tail, as a great Boy hanker- 
ing after one of his Mother’s Maids? Well——now we fhall {ec what 


Monfieur O@avio fays. '  -E Takes a Letter from ber Bofors.) 


- Tra Hilt! There the- is, and alone : when the Devil has ‘any: thing 
to do with a Woman, Sir, that’s his time to take her 5 Rtandclofe, 
- D. Ma Ah! He’s at work alread yous There’s a Latter, 
Zia. Leave her to me,. Sir, PH Réad it, \- aa | 
Vil, Hah! Two Piftoles—»-Well!. I'll fay that for him, the May knows 
his bufiaefs,. his Letters. alevays come Poft DRid; 2.2 ioe ee He 
[While fhe is Reading Trappanti, reals hebind, aud loaks ‘oder ber fhoulder.| 
Dear Viletta; 7 tk, ot a  & eS 
_- Convey the inclos’d senmediately to your Aifirels, and.as youprize my. 
Life, ufe all poffible means to keep the Old Gentleman from t Clofer, 
"ti you.ave fure {be is fafe ous of the Window. . You real Friend. 


‘Tra Obavio. . | * Reading.) 
Vil, Abs 


soe Bd . + [ Sbrécking.'] 
Tra. Madam, Your Ladyfitips moi: bumble Servant.’ . . bey 
Vil, Youre very impertinent, methiaks, to look over other Peoples 
Letters. ee ee ee 
- Tras. Why———~I never. Read-a Lettor in my: kife. without looking it 
over, ' : ae 7 3? 
Vii, I don’t know any. bafinef yes had ‘to Jook upon this. aes | 
Tra, There’s the thingex—«<yqur not Knowing that, has put you into. 
this Paffion. a _ oral : Me, SR 
Kil, You may chance to have-your banes broke,.Mr. Coxcomb. | 
Tra, Sweet Hony-Comb, don’t ‘be. fo.Wafpifh: For if I keep your 
Counfelj,d’ye fee, }-don’t Know-why my Bones mayn’t keep their places: 
But if Pll Peach, whofe Bones will pay for ir then? * aoe 
Vil, Ha! The Eool fays true, 1 had better.wheadle him. ide, 
Tra, My Dear Queen don’t be frighted——JIcome as a Friend 5 now 
be ferious, 7 7 
Vil, Well! What woud youlave? | 
= _ Tra: Don’t 


C31] bp Pas ais 

Ty, Don't you love Mony above any thing in the Worlde=e=except 
one? : 

" Wh, L except nothing. : | | 

Tra. Very good——— And pray how many Letters do you expeét to be 
paid for, when Octavio has married your Miftrefs, and has no occafion to 
write to her? Look you, Child, tho’ you are of Council for him, ufe him 
like a true Lawyer, make difficulties where there are none, that he may 
Fee you, where he needs not. Difpatch is out of Practice, Delay makes 
long Bills, that’s your Point, ftick to it; once get him his Caufe, there is 
no more advice to be paid for. 

Vil, What do you mean ? | | 

Tra. Why, that for the fame reafon, I have no mind to put an end: to 
my own Fees, by marrying my Mafter: While they are Lovers, they 
always have occafion for a Confident and a Pimp ; But when they Mar- 
ry-——Serviteur-——-good night Vails, our harveft is over: What do-you 
think of me now? st | | | 

“Vil, Why-——«I like what you fay very well: But I don’e know my 
Friend, to mee=———-that fame Face of yours looks like the Title Page to a 
whole Volume of Roguery W hag is’ you drive at ? 

Tra..Mony, mony, mony. Don’t you let your Miftrefs marry Octavio. 
Pit do my beft to hinder my Mafter:Let you and I lay our Heads together - 
to keep them afunder, and fo make a penny of ’em all three. / 

. Fil. Look you, Seignior, I'l! meet you half way, and confefs to you, 
— U bad made a rough draught of this Proje& my felf: Bus fay 1 fhould agree 
with you to goon upon’e: What fecurity can you give me for perfors | 
manceof Articles??? 0 | 

Tra. More than Bond or Judgment—~my Perfon in Cuftody. _ 

#7}, Ah! That won’e do,'~ heen | 

Tra, No my Love! Why there’s many. a.fweet bit in’t-——Taft it: 


e. eck, 
Vil. No! 7 ie he 
Tra. Faith you mu givemedne, = 
Vil. Indeed, my Friend, you are too ugly for me; tho” I am not Hand- 

fome my felf, I love to Play with thofe that. Are. | 
_ Tra. And yet methinks an Honelt Fellow of my Size, and Complexion, | 
in a.careléfs pofture playing, the Fool thus with his Mony. | ; 
_ offes @ Purfe. catches st iffes: ber, 
ral. Pohab went ta come teed “ cise ane = 
= To fee how # Woman. may be deceiv’d at firth. fight ofa Mam. 
Tra Pi eae fecond thaughe of me, ‘Child. noe 
2D. a, Hetht—T his f8 laying their Heads together indeed. een 
_Vil, Well now get you gone, I have a Letter to give to say Miftrefa, 
flip-intd the Garden-——T'if come to you peelently, 2 

Tya: ts*sfrom Octavio?! 9 - 

Vil, Plhah! begon, I fay: - 
Tra, Hits 


Dante 


. So Lnatches the Letter: | 
Trappanti beckons D.Ma, wbo goes foftly bebind and 
| - oo AR “Madam, 


C32] 
Fil) Madam! Madam! Ah! oe — [Draws.J 
D. ALs, Now, Strumpet, vive me the other Letter, or Pil Murder you. 
Ws. Ah! lod! olud! oled! there!-there ! ape 


JY Dear “4nzel, | 
Fah! Sote and impudent, | | 
Depend upon me at the Garcen door by feven this Evening: Pity my 
 ampaticace, and belicue you can never come too foon to the Arms of 
be a your: ‘ = Odtavio. 


D, Ma, Ah! Now wou'd this Rampant Rogue make no more of De- 
bauching my Gentlewoman, than the Gentlewoman won'd of him, if he 


were to Debauch her——hold—let’s fee whas does he fay heres—=ym! 


i 


OM er a | | eo Essent elt 
Vil. What a Sow was Ito believe this old Fool durft o.me any harm! 
but a Fright’s the Devile~——wou’d J had my Letters again——tho’ "tis no 
great matter! for as my Friend Trappanti fays, delaying Octavso’s bufinefs, 
is doing my own.” x re er 
D. Ma. (Reading.)—Um! um! fure fhe is fafe out of the Window, 


O! ¥Fhere the Mine ts to be fprung then—the Gentleman makes a warm 


Siege on’t in Troth! and one wou'd think were in a fair way of carrying 
the place, while he has'fuch an admirable Spy in the middle of the Town— 
now were Ito att like a true Spaniard, I ought to Rip up this Jade for 
more intelligence: But I'll be wife, and thew ’em a little French Play, a 
Bribe and 4 Lye will do my bufinefs a great deal better - Now, Gentlewo- 
man, what do yoy think in your Confcience Joughttodoto you? 

Vii.W hat Ithink im my:Confcience you will not do to me,make a Friend 
of me——you fee, Sir, / dare be an Enemy. ete a. ae 

D. Ata. Nay, thou'daft not want Courage, ‘Pil fay that for thee: het 
is if poflible any thing can make thee honeft ! : : 

Vit, What do you fuppofe wou’d make me otherwife? . 

D. Ma. Mony. —— > ee. « : 

Vs!, Thats it. oe - &, 

D. Ma, And wovw'd the fame Summ make thee firely one as t’other ? - 

Vil. That I can’c fay neither: One muft be heavier than-#other, or 


elfe the Scale can’t turn. ee ye de oo 
D. Ma, Say it be fo? Wou'd that turn thee into myintreft? 


$ 


Vit. The very minute you turn into mine, Sir: Judge your felf—here - 


{tands Octavio with a Letter, and two Pieces to give.it to my Miftrefs— 
There ftand you witha Hem! and four Piecés———where weu'd the Let- 


ter, go do you think 2? . 


D. Ma. There needs no more—/J am convinc'd, and will truft thee . 


there’s to encourage thee before.hand, and when thou bring’ft, mea Let- 
ter of Octavio’s I'll double the Summ, i a ee 


} 1) ai lee, eae k 
aes \, ? = i ee ceesae ok ; ioe : a » Vil, Sir, 


’ 


D. Ata. Now we fhsll {ee what my Gentleman wou'd be at. [ Reads. 
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Vil, Sir, Pll do’t and will take care he fhall write prefently 
| CAfide.} 
D. Ma. Now as you expeé I fhou’d believe you, Begon and take no no- 
tice of what I have difcover’d. . we 
Vit.. 1am Dumb,Sir———— (Ex. Viletta. ] 
_ D. Ma. So! this was done like a wife General : And now / have taken 
the Counterfcarp, there may be fome Hopes of making the Town Capi- 
tulate—— Rofara. oo . (Unlocks the Clofet.] 


Enter Rofara 


Rof. Did you call me, Sir ? | | oe 
D. Ma. Ay, Child; come, be chearful'; what 7 have to fay to you, I 


_ am fure ought to inake you fo. 


Rof. He has certainly made fome Difcovery : Viletta did not cry out 
for nething——- What fhall 1 dom» Diffemble., ~ C Afsde. J 

D. Ma. Inone:word, fet your Heart at reft, for you fhall Marry — 
D. Phillip this very Ev’ning. | | 7 

Rof. That’s but fhort Warning for the Gentleman, as well as my felf ; 
For I don’t know that we ever faw one another. How are you fure he 


_ will like me ? 


D. M1. O! as for that Matter, he fhall fee you prefently ; - and I have 
made it his Intereft to like youe-— But if you are ftill pofitively refolv'd 


upon OGazio, I'll make but few words Pull off your Cloaths and, go 


tohim. ~ a 
Rof. My Cloaths, Sir! | 3 oe Sad ; 
D.Mas. Ay, for the Gentleman fhan’t have a Rag with you. 
Rof. [am not in hafte to be ftarv'd,. Sir. — 
D, Ma. Then let me fee you put on your beft Airs, and receive Don ° 
Philip as youfhowddo, ~ | Oe 
Rof. When do you expe& him, Sir? | : 
D. Ma, Expeé& him, Sir / he has been here this Hour, Sir—ese I only 
{taid to get you out of the Sullens———— He’s none of your Hum-drums, 


d 


all Life and Mettle! Odzooks he has the Courage of- a Cock," 


a Duel’s but a Dance to him: He has been at Sa-Sa for you al- 
ready. | me | 

Ref Well, Sir, 1 fha’nt be afraid of his Courage, fince I fee you are. 
refolv’d he fhall be the Man————w~ He fhall find me a Woman, Sir, let 
him win me and wear me as foon as you pleafe. | | - 

D. Ma. Ab! now thou art my own Girls hold but in this Humour 

rter of an Hour, and Vil tofs thee tother Bufhel of Dobloons into 
thy Portion—— Here, Bid-1——-—- Come, Pil fetch him my felf-—— 
fhe’s in arare Cue, Faith; ah! ifhedoes but nick hernow. se, 


| 


2 
= 


_Rof'Now f have but one Card to play if that don’t hit; my Hopesare 
crufh’d indeed : If this young Spark ben’c a downright Coxcomb, I may. 
have a Trick to turn all yet Dear Fortune, give him but common 
Senfe, Pit make it impoMible for him to like me Here they come. 
" , _ { Walks carelefly, and Sings.) 


PL. Rove, and Pl Range, &c. 


Enter Don Manvel, and Hypolita: 


Hyp. PU Love, and Pll Change . [Singing with ber} 


D. Ma. Ah, he has her! he has her! 


Hyp. Madam, J kifs your Ladyfhips Hands ; I find by yourGayity, you 


‘are no ftranger to my Bufinefs; you expected ,perhaps,/ fhou'd have come 


in with a grave Bow, and along Speech; but my Affair’sin a little more 
hafte, therefore, if you: pleafe, Madam, we'll cut the Work-fhort, be 


‘throughly Intimate at the firft fight,-and fee one another’s Humours in a 
‘quarter of an Hour, aswell as if we-had been weary of ’em this Twelve- 
month, — . ae ss oe 

D. Ma. Ah! 


Rof. Troth, Sir, I think you are very rouch in the right : ‘The fooner 


I fee. you, the fooner I fhall Know whether /like you, or not. | 
FOP Pihah / as for that matteér, you'll find me a very fafhionable Hus- 
Band 5 I-fhall not expe@ my Wife tobe over fond of me. = 
Rof. But J love to be. in the Fafhion too, Sir, in taking the: Man I have 
a mind to, : . | | 
Hyp. Say you fo ; why then take me asfoon as‘pou.pleafe, 
Rof. Jonly ftay:for my Mind, Sir; as foon as ever that Gomes ta. me, 
upon my word, I am ready to ‘wait wpon you. — | ee 
___ Hyp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an Honr hall break no fquares —Sir, 
if youll find an qccafion to leave us alone, I fee we fhall come toa right 
underftanding prefently. oat | 


D. Ma. Pil do it, Sir; well, Child, fpeak in thy Confcience, is, not 


he a:pretty Fellow? — ee a ee ee 
"Bt Fhe Gentleman’s very well, Sir, but methinks he’s a-little too 
young for a Husband, oe fo a «a ee as 

~ D. Ma. Young! a Fiddle; youl find him old enough for a Wife,7 war- 


gant you: Sir,’J muft beg your pardon for a moment: But, if you pleafe, _ 


‘inthe mean time, DP!) leave’you my Daughter, and fo pray make your beft 
, afher? | : ee ag 
Fiyp. Ithafik you, Sir. EExit.D.Ma.] (Hyp.stands fometime mute, 
. . * Jooks eavetefly at’ Rof.and fhe smiles as in contempt of bsm. 


“Why now, methinks, Madam,‘you-had as good put on greal Smile, for . 


J am doom’d to be'the happy Man, you fee.” 
“of. So may Father fays, Sir. — 
Ffyp. Pil take his Word. | 
Rof. A bold Man-———~ but he’ break if. _ 
. a Hyp. He 


; oe, £36) 
Hyp. He won't. , : 

Rof. He muft. . 

Hyp. Whether he will or no ? 

Rof. He, can’t help itnow. — 

Hyp. How fo, pray? | ; 

Rof- Becaufe he has promis’d you, you fhall marry me; and he has al- 
ways promisd me I fhould marry the Man I could love. | 

Hyp. AY = That is, he wou’d oblige you to love the Man you 


fhou’d marry, : 


. Rof: The Man that J marry will be fure of my Love; but for the man | 


- that marries me———— Mercy on him. o 
Hyp. No matter for that, Pil marry you! : 

Rof. Come, [ don’e believe you are fo ill-natur’d. 

Hyp, Why, do’ft not thou like me, Child? 

Rof. Um =e No! ae | 

Hyp. What’sthe matter? 
_ Rof. The Old Fault. 
| Byp. What ? 
- Rof. I don’t like you. 

Hyp. That all? . 

Rof. No. — 

Hyp. That’s hard————e=ee the reft. 

Rof. That you won’t like. | 

Hyp. Vil ftand it.—— try me.” | ae | 

Rof. Why then, in fhort, I like another: Another man, Sir, has got 
into my Head, and has made fuch Work there, you'll never be able to 
fet me to rights as long as you live————. What do you think of me 
now, Sir? won't this ferve for a Reafon, why you fhow’d not marry me ? 

Hyp. Um the Reafon is a pretty fart fort of.a Reafon truly ; 
but ’ewon’t do—— To be as fhort with you, Madam; I have reafon to 
belieye, J fhall be difinherited if I don’s marry you. - _ 

_  Rof. And what will you have reafon tobetieve you fhall be, if you 
Do marry me? il ee cee 7 

Hyp. \n the ‘Spanifh Fahion, I fuppofe, Jealous to a degree. 

Rof.You may be in the Bughifh Fafhion, and fomething el{e toa Degree, 
___ Hyp, Ob! if] have not Courage enough to prevent that, Madam, let 
_ the World think me in the Englifh City fafhion ; content to a Degree.: 
Now here in Spain, Child, we have fuch things as. Back-rooms, Barr’d 
Windows, Hard Fare, Poifon, Daggers, Bolis, Chains, and’ fo forth. 

Rof. Ay, Sir, and there are fuch things as Bribes, Plots, Shamms, Let= 
ters, Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Keys, Confidents, and fo forth... - ° 

Hyp. Bey! A very cempleat Regiment indeed ; what a-world of fer- : 
vice might thefe do in a quarter of an hour, ,with a Woinan’s Courage at_ 
the Head of em ?=——» Really, m, your Drefs and Humour have the” 
prettieft loofe French Air, fomething Sq Quality ; that,let me dye, Madam, 
I believe, in a Month, I fhou’d be apt to poifon you, eee 
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Ref. So! it takes. [A/ide.] And let me dye, Sir, I believe I fhowd be 
apt to deferve it of you. | , | . 

flyp. I fhow’d certainly do't. - a 

Rof. It muft be in my Breakfaft thens——— for I fhou’d certainly run a- 
way before the Wedding-dinner came op. as | 

Hyp. Yhat?s overeacted but Pil ftartle her, — ( Aftde.} 
Then I muft tell you, Madam, A Spani/b Husband may be provok’d, as 
wellasa Wife. ? 

Rof. My Life on’t, his Revenge is not half fo fweet, and if fhe’s pro- 
 -vok'd, ’tis a thonfand to one, but fhe licks her lips before fhe’s nail’d in 

her Coffin, = - 

| FAyp, You are very gay, Madam. 

Rof. L {ee nothing to fright me; Sir: For I cannot believe you’l marry 
ME NOoW—————= | have tald you my Humour, if you like it, you have 
a good Stomach. : . 

Fiyp. Why truly you may probably lie alittle heavy upon’s; but I can 
better digeft you than Poverty; as for your Inclination, Pll keep your 
Body honeft however ; that fhall be lock’d up » and if you don’ love me, 
then—— Pll ftab you, | | [Cavelefly.} 

‘Rof. With what, your Words? it muft be thofe you fay after the 
Prieft then——~ you’l be Able to do very little elfe that will go to my 
Heart, Fil affure you. as | 

Hyp. Well, well, well, Madam, you need not give your felf half this _ 
Trouble, I am heartily convinced, you will make-the damnedit Wife that 
ever poor bog ofa Husband wifht at the Devil: . But really, Madam, you 
are very unfortunate; for notwithftanding all the mighty pains you have 
taken, you have met with a pofitive Coxcomb, that’s ftill jaft Fool, and 
{tout enough to marry you. : a. 

'. Rof. ’Twill be a Proof of your Courage indeed. es 

' Hyp. Madam, you rally very well, ’tis confeft : But now, if you pleafe, - 
we'll be a little ferious. | - oe, & SS 
| Rof Jthink I am - What does he mean ? _ CAfide.] 

Hyp. Come, come, this Humour is as much affected as my own : I cou’d 
no more bear the Qualities you fay you have, than I know you are‘guilty of — 
7em: Your pretty Arts in ftriving to avoid, havecharm’d me: Had you 
been precifely Coy, or over modeft, your Virtue then might have been 
fufpected : Your fhewing me what a Man of Senfe fhou’d hate, convinces — 
me you know too what he ought to love; and fhe that’s once fo well ac- 
quainted with the Charms of Virtue, never can forfake it; I both admire 
and love you now; you’ve made what only was my Intereft,.my Happi- 
nefs: At my firft view,I woo'd you only to fecure a fordid Fortune, which 
now J, everjoy‘d, con’d part with ; nay, with Life, with any thing to 
purchafe your unrival’d Heart. a ae | 
- Rof. Now, Zam plung’d indeed. [4/sde'] Well, Sir, Lown you have. 
difcover’d me; and ‘ince you have oblig’d' me to be ferious, J now, from 

‘my fincerity, Proteft my Heart’s already given, from whence. no Power 

| Bor Angereft Mall recall | YT 


_ #dyp. Uhate my Intereft, and wou'’d owe.no Power, or Title, but toLove. — 

Rof, If, as you fay, you think f find a Charm in Virtue, you’! know too, 
shere is a Charm in Conftancy :,"You onght to fcorn me, fhou’d J flatter 
you with Hope, fince now youare afliir’d I muft be falfe, before can be 
yours: if what I’ve faid feems cold, or too negleci ii of your Merit, call 
it not Ingratitude, or fcorn, but Faith unmov’d, and Juftice to the Man 
I Love. a 

Hyp. Death! Ihave feol’d away my hopes, fhe muft confent, and foon, 

_ or yet Jam loft—— | att 6” og [ Afide.}- 
, Rof. He feemsa little thoughtful, if he has Honour there may yet be hopes, 

Hyp. It muft—it can be only fo,. that way / make her fure,* and ferve 
my Brother too. [,4/ide.]. Well Madam, to let you fee J am a Friend to: 
Love,tho’ Love’s an Enemy to me, give me but a feeming Proof, that Octa- 
vio is the undifputed Mafter of your Heart, and I'll forego the Power your 
Father’s Obligations give me, and throw my hopes into his Arms with yous. 
_ Rof. Sir, You confound me with this Goodnefs, a Proof! ist pofliole 
will that content you? Command me to what Praof you'l pleafe, or if. 
you’l truft to my fincerity, let thefe my Tears ot Joy convince you: Here 
on my Knees, by all my hopes of Peace I Swear-—— : 

Hyp. Holde——~Swear never to make an Husband but O@avio. 

Rof. I Swear, and. Heaven befriend me, as 1 keep this Vow Inviolate. 

_ Byp. Rife, Madam, and now receive a fecret, which I need not charge: 
you to be careful of, fince as well your quiet as my own depends upon it. 
A little common Prudence between us,in all probability before night, may.’ 
make us happy in our feparate withes, ee 
_ Rof. What mean you,. Sir? Sure you are fome Angel fent to my deli- 

verance, ae : : 

Hyp. Truly,. Madam, {:have been often told fo: But like moft: Angels 
of my kind, there is.a mortal Man in the World,. who J havea great: 
mind fhou’d know 1am——but a Woman. 

Rof. A Woman! are not you Don Philip ? 

Hyp: .His Shadow,.Madam, no more : I juft run before him——nay, and ' 
after him too. . os 7 | 

Rof. 1am confounded——A Woman! — = A 

_ yp. As arrant a Woman from Top to Toe, as ever Man run atad for. . 

_ Rof. Nay then you are aa Angel. eer s&s 

Fiyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little a-kin to one at leaft, O&avso ;. 
Madam, your Lover, is my Brother, my-name //yppolita, my ftory you. 
fiiall know at leifure. | 

-Rof. Hypokta! Nay then from what you've faid, and what I have heard ‘ 

: ronan ay of you, J guefs your ftory: But this was.too extravagant a - 

thought, <a a sn . 
Hyp. That’s true, Madam, it—~it—it ‘wasa little round about indeed 5. 

J might have found a nearer way to Don Philip: But thefe men are: uch 

_ Tetchy things, they can never ftay ones time, always in hafte, .juftas they 
pleafe: Now we are to look Kind, then Grave,now Soft, then: — 

, os | Fiddles - 


3 : 6 38) , | 
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 Fiddleftick! when, may be, a Woman has a new Suit of Knots on her 
Head——So if we happen not to bein a humour, forfooth, then we 
are Coquet, and Proud, and Vain, and then they are ‘to turn Fools, and 
tell us fo, and then one pouts, and other huffs, and fo at Jaft you fee, 
there’s fuch a Plague, that——| dont know—= one does not Care to be 
rid of em neither. | ) ee | 
* Rof.. A very generous Confeffion. lua: 28 
Flyp. Well, Madam, now you know me throu Y> T hope you’ lf thi 
me a for an Husband, as bt Woman. : ee / ; - 
~Rof. Then I muft Marry you. | | 
Flyp. Ay, and f{peedily-too, for I expeét Don Philip every moment-; and | 
if we don’t look about us, he will be apt to forbid the Banes. - a | 
: Rof. If he.comes, What fhall we do ? | | | 
| 4dyp. Lam provided for him——here comes your Father——he’s fe. : 
cure, Come, put on a dumb confenting Air, and leave the reft to me. 
Rof’ Well! this getting the better of my wife Papa, won’t be the leaft 
part of my Satisfaction. - | 


Enter Don Manuel. 


ftoutly ? Does fhe cry Quarter? © . | 
Hyp. My Dear Father, let me Embrace your Knees, iy life’s too poor 
to make you a return—~you have given me an Enrpire. Sir, ! woud not 
_ change to Le Duke of Anjoz, Prince B ine, Pope, or lawful King of Spain. 
‘D, Ma, Ah Rogue ! he has done it! he has doneic! he has her! hat 
is’E not fo, my little Champion ? : a 
Hyp. Vittoria, Sir, the Town’s my own, look here! and here! Sir, Thus. 
have I been Plundering this half hour,. and thus, and thus, and thus, till 
my Lips ake again. : ° : 3 
D. Ma, Ah! Give me the great Chair———I. can’t bear my Joy, —— © 
you Kampant Rogue, cou’d not you give the Poor Girl a Quarter of an 


-. hours Warning? 


Hyp. My Charmer! | ri CEmbracing Rofara. 
D. Ma. Ah! my Cares are over ! es 
Fp. O! Ltold you, Sir-———_ Hearts, and Towns are never too itrong 

for a-{urprize. 7 . ? _s 

_ _D. Ma, Prithee be quiet, Thate the fight af YOle——— Rofara? Come - 

hither, you Wicked thing,. come hither Ifay, | 

_ Roft 1 am glad to fee you fo wel] pleas’d, Sir, ws 
D. Ma,O! [cannot live —Ican’t live! It pours upon me like a Tor- 

rent, fam as fullas a Bumper—.it ryns over at my Eyes J fhall choak— 

aniwer me two Qneftions, and kill me outright, a 
Rof. Any thing that will make you more pleas’d, Sir, 

D, Ba, Are you pofitively refolv’d to marry this Gentleman? 
Ref. Sir, Lam convinc’d "tis the firft Match, thaz can make me happy. 
| - 2 De Mal 


D. Ma. So, Son, how does the Battel go now? have you Cannonaded © 7 


»- D.'A4s. Do you know » Pappy, that Iam ready to cry? 


; Cis] oe 
- -D. Ma, Tam the miferableft Dog alive-and J warrant you are - willing 
to marry him to morrow Morning, if I fhou’d ask you. : 
Rof. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceflary. | 
D. Ma, O! This malicious Jade has a mind to deftroy me all at once 
i curféd Toad / how did you do to get in with her fo? | 
Rof. Come, Sir, take Heart, your Joy won’t be always fo eroubletoaie: | 
D. Ma, You lye, Hafly, I thall be plagu’d with it as long as J five. 
Alyp. You muft not live above two hours. then. ‘( Afde. 
D. Ma. I warrant this Raking Dog will get her with Child too—— 
I fhall have a young Squab Spaniard upon my Lap, that will fo Grand Papa 


me !-——-Why you confident Jade, do you confider you’l be as thick as 
you are long in a Twelve Month ? 


Rof. I don’t know what you mean, Sir. 


 D. Ma. Was ever Man fo Plagu’d with Happinet ?—Well ! ! What. 
want you, Gloomy-Face? 


Enter a, Servant. 


Ser. Sir. Here’s a Gentleman defires to fpeak with you, he fays he | 
comes from Sevil,* - 


D. Ma. From Sevil, ha! Prithee let him go thither again—=Tell him 
Iam a little bufie about being overjoy’d. 


Hyp. My. life on’t, Sir, this muft be the Fellow, that my Servant. told | 
you of, employ’d by O@avio, , | 


D. aa, Very likely. 7 
Enter Trappanti.. 
‘Tra. Sir, Sir——News, News ! } | 

D. Ma. Ay, This Fellow has a good merry Face now—1 like him : 


—* Well! What doft thou fay, Lad———Bue hold, Sirrah! 


is = any body told 
thee how it is with me. . : 
‘Fra. Sir! : 


e 


Tra. Cry, Sir, ‘for what? 


D. Ma. Foy ! “Joy ! you Wheip, my Cares ar¢ over; Madam’s to mar= 
ry your Matter, Sirrah, and J am as wet with Joy, as had been thrown 
-into-a Sea full of good luck Why don’e you Cry, 

Tra, Uh! Well, well, ‘$ir,' 


Tdo—=bne now if you le let me tell 

you my: bufinefs. 

D. Ma, Well! What's the-matter, Sirrah? 

Tra. Nay, no great matter, Sir, only——Slylooks is come, that’s all. 
D. Ma, Slylooks ! What ! the: ‘Bambooller ? ha! ha}. 

fra. He, Sir, He! 

>, Ma. Fam glad. of it, Faith——-now J thall have a little Diverfion 9 
derate my -Joy——1'l mega theGentleman my felf——don’e you 


ovr 
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out of the way, Son, l'il be with you prefently~—O! my Jaws, this fit 


will carry me off—hark you, if it does, Prithee my Dear Murderer, 


_ Write upon my Grave-Stone, Here Lyes Don Manvel Grimaldi, -wbo mwas 
unfortunately kilPd with joy in the Sixty Ninth Year of bis Age. You dear 
_ Toad, good by. . | | - CExé. 
_ wR Ha! ha! ha! The Old Gentleman’s as merry as a Fiddle. How 
hell {tart, when a ftring fnaps in the middle of his Tune ? | 
Rof. At leaft, we fhall make him change it, I believe. 
fyp. That we fhall, and here comes one, that’s to Play upon him. 


Enter Flora baftily. 


Flo, Don Philip, where are you, I muft needs {peak with you. - Begging 


- Jour Ladyfhips Pardon, Madam. ({Whifpers Hyp.] Stand to your Arms, — 


the Enemies at the Gate, Faith, But I have juft shought of a {ure Card to 

win the Lady into our Party. : 

— Rof. Who can this Youth be, the.is fo familiar with? he muft certainly. 
know her bufinefs here, and fhe is reduc’d to truft him: what odd things 


we Women are ?. never know our own minds ? How.very humble now 


has her pride made her? | | a 
Hyp. (To. Flo.) 1 like your advice fo well, that to tell you the-Trath, 
I have made bold to take it, before you gave it me. 
* -- Flo, 1s’ poflible! | _ 4." 
Ffyp. Come, Vil introduce you. | | | 
Flo, Then the bufinefs is done. : 
Hyp, Madam, if your Ladyhhip pleafes. . — 2 To Rot. 
Rof. Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir? a ae 
Hyp, This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman at your Service. . 
Rof. Gentlewoman ! What are we all going into Breeches then? . 
Flo, That uy’d to be my poft, Madam, when'l wore a Needle: Bus 


now I have got a Sword by my Side, I fhall be proud to be you Lady (hips : 


Humble Servant. 7 : 
Rof. Troth I think iv’s a pity you fhou’d either of you ever part with 


your Swords:-I never faw a prettier couple of Adrost Cavaliers in my life. 
Flo, 1 gad 1 don’t know how it is, Madam, but methinks thefe Breeches 


give me fuch a mettled Air, I can’e help Fancying, but. that I have left 


my Sex at home in my Petticoats: 


Hyp. Why Faith for ought I know had{t thou been born to Breeches, . 


inftead of a.Fille de Chambre, Fortune might have made thee a "~~ 7° sass Pras 
at the Head of a Regimente=-but hufh! There’s Dow Philip | 
Gentleman: We mutt hot be feen yet. If you pleafe to re 
Pil tell yon how we intend to deatwith'em.. - . 

Rof. With all,my Heart——-Come Ladies—-Gentleme 
Pardon. ——_— | cae Sia 


The Enid of the Third ACT. 
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A CT. IV: 


The SCENE continues. 
Enter Don Manuel, azd Don Philip: 


D. vse "4 a Sir! and fo you were Robb’d of your Portmantue 
you fay at Toledo, in which were all your Letters, and 
Writings relating to your Marriage with my Daughter, and that’s the 
Reafon you are come without ’em. : | 8 : 
D. Phi. | thought Sir, you might Reafonably take it ill, fhou’d I have 
layn a week or two in Town without paying you my Dutye I was not 
Robb’d of the Regard I owe my Father’s Friend: That, Sir, I have brought 
with me, and “twou’d have been ill Manners not to have paid it at my 
firft Arrival. ; 
D. Ma. Ah! how fmooth the Spark is ! - [ Afide. 
Well Sir, Iam pretty confiderably glad ta fee you: but I hope you'll 
excufe me, if in a Matter of this Confequence, I feem a little cau- 


tious. te ae | | 

D. Phi. Sir, I fhalln’t propofe any Immediate Progrefs in my Affair, 
till you receive frefh Advice from my Father ; in the mean time, I thalk 
think my Self oblig’d by the Bare Freedom of your Houle, and fach 
Entertainment as you’d at Jeaft allord a Common Stranger. 

D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! The: Freedom of my Houfe ! Yes, that he 
may be always at hand to fecure ‘the Main Chance for my Friend Offa-: 
vio: ———But now Ill have.a touch of the Bamboozle with him 
Look you Sir, while I fee nothing to contradict what you fay you are, 
d’ye fee? you fhall find me a Gentleman. 

D. Phi. So my Father told me, Sir. a a 

D. Ma. But then on the other hand, dye fee? a Man’s Honefty is not 
always written in his Face; and ( Begging your Pardon Sir) if you fhou’d 
prove a damn’d Rogue now, d’ye {ce ? a 

D. Phi. Sir, Ican’t im Reafon take any thing Il, that procceds only 
from your Caution. 7 7 , | 

D, Ata. Civil.Rafcale | C Afide. 

No, no, as you fay, I hope you won’t take it Ill neither: For how do I 
know, you know, but what you te!l me ( Begging your Pardon azain Sir ) 
may beall a Lye? 

D. Phi. Another Man, indeed, might fay the fame to you:. But I fhall 
take it kindly Sir, if you fuppofe me a Villain no oftner than you have 
occafion to fufpec me. 
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D. Afa, Sir you fpeak like a Man of Honour, ’tis confeft., but Cee | 
ging your Pardon again Sir ) fo may a Rafcal too fometimes. 


. Phi, But a Man of Honour ” Sit» cgn never {peak like, a Raf- 
“a 


D. Ma. Why, then with your Honours leave Sir, is there no body | 


here in Madrid that knows you? 


D. Phi. Sir} never faw Madrid till within thefe two hours: tho’ there 


is a Gentleman in Town, that knew me Intimately at Sevi/, I met him 
by accident at-the inn where I alighted ; He’s known here, if it will 
give you any prefent fatistattion, I believe I coud Cafily produce him to 
Vouch for me 


D. Ma. At the Inn fay you, aie you incct this. Gentleman ? e eee S 
his Name pray ? 


D. Phi. Ofkavio Cruzado, | oy 
D. Ma. Hah! my Friend Otaviot oe agrees word for — with 
Honeft Trappanti’s Intelligences", °° - ae ide. 


Well Sir, and Pray what does he give you for this Job ? 

_D. Phi, Job Sir? 

D. Ma. Ay, that is, Do yon undertake it out of Good Fellow hip ? or 
are you to havea fort of Fellow Feeling inthe Matter? 

‘D2. Poi. Sir, if. you believe me to bethe'Son-of Don Fernands, 1 muft 
tell you Your mannér of Receiving’ me, is what y6u ought not to fups 

‘pofe can pleafe him, or I can thank‘ you for: If you think me an: Im- 
poftor, D'lleafeof you‘of the Trouble of firfpecting me, ‘and leave your 
Houfe ull I can briag better Proofs of who I am. 

D. ta. Do fo Friend ; and in the mean time, d’ye ee? Pray give 
my Humble Service to the Politician, and tell him, that to your certain 
knowledge, the Old Fellow, and: the Old ROEUE; and ~~ es Putt, d’ye 
fee? knows to Bamboozle as well as himfelf. 

D. hi, Politician! and Bamboozle! Pray, Sir, et me. anderftand 
you, that Imrey know how to anfwer you. 

D. Ma. Come, come, don’t be difcourag’d Friend 
you know the ftr ongelt Wits muft Fail; you have an Admirable Head 

tis confefsd, with as able a Face to it as éver ftuck-upon two Shoul- 


ders: But who the Devil can help’ il ee For: it naDnens at as tine, 
Pye fee ? that it wot do . 


clas Wout do Sir! a -* 4 7 fo, 


’. Ata. Nay, if you won’t underfand -me now, here comes an Honett 


Fellow ow, that wilt ff ge ae Point Blank to the Matter. 


ft, ‘ 
LA Hay ean, | bes fe pitty es . { 
oe p a as us 
bt. Roda ee lek Oe 


| Enter 


fometimes 


-word 
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—S Enter Trappanti 


Come hither Friend, Do'tt thou know this Gentleman? 
; eg Blefs me Sir! isit you? Sir, this is my old Mater J liv’d with at 
CUE 

D. Phi. I remember thee, thy Name” S Trappanti, thou, wert my Servant 
when I firft went to Travel. 

Tra. Ay Sir, and above Twenty Months after yau came home to. 

D. Phi. You fee Sir this Fellow knows me. 

_D. Ma. O, I never queftion’d it in the leaft, Sir; Prithee , what’s 
this worthy Gentlemans Name Friend ? 

Tra. Sir, your Honour has heard ote talkof him a Thoufand times, 
his Name, Sir, his Name’s Gu/man, his Father, Sir, Old Don Gufman 


- is the moft Emineat Lawyer in all Sevil; was the very Perfon that 


drew up the Settlement, and Articles of my Mafter’s Marriage with 
your Hoxrours Daughter : This Gentleman knows all the particulars, 
as well, as if he had drawn ’em up himfelf. But, Sir, i} hope there’s 
no Miftake in’em : That may defer the Marriage. : yoo 

| De Phi. Confution. ; | 
: _D. Ma. ' Now, Sir, What fort of Anfwer do: you think fit to make 
me? 

D. Phi. Now, Sir, that 1 am oblig’d in Honour not to leave your 
Houfe, till I at leaft have feen the Villainthat calls himfelf Don Philip, 
that has Robb’d me of my Portmantuc, and wou’d you, Sir, of your 
Honour, and your Daughter -.-—- as for this Rafcal —$—$— 

Tra. Sir, I demand Protection. om 3 Runs behind D. Ma. 

D. Ma. "Hold, Sir, fince you are brisk, and ‘in my own Houfe too, 
call: your Matter "Friend : Yow i find we have Swords within can Match 


you. 
Tra. Ay, Sir, I may chance to fend you one will take down your Cou~ 
tage. ( Exit Tra. 


D. Phi. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I muft Confefs the Villainy I fee’s de- 
fign’d againft my Father’s Friend, had Tran{ported me beyond Good 
Manners: But be aflur’d, Sir, wfe me henceforward as you pleafe, 
I will Dete& it tho’ I lofe my Life. Nothing fhall affront me now, 
till I have prov’d my felt your Friend indeed , and Don Fernando's 
Son. 

D. Att. Nay, look you Sir, I will be very Civi! too | won't fay a 
you fhall e’en fquabble it out by your felves: Not but at 
the fame time thou art to me the merrici Fellow that ever I faw in| 
my Lite. 


oe A G 2 Exner 
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Enter Hypolita, Flora, sd Trappanti. 


Hyp. Who's this, that dares Ufurp my Name, and calls himfelf Don 
Phillip de las Torres? . 


D. Pbi. Hah! Thisis a Young Com 

Flo. Is thisthé Gentleman, Sir? 

D. Ata. Yes, yes, that’s he! ha! ha! 34 su 

D. Phi. Yes, Sir, 1am the Man, who but this Morning loft that Name 
upon the Road: I ant inform’d, an Impudent Young Rafcal has Pick’d it 
out of fome Writings in the Portmantue he Robb’d me of, and has 
brought it hither beforeme : Do you know any fuch, Sir? _ 

Fle. The Fellow really does it very well Sir. : | 

D. Ma. O! Toa Miracle.. —— | C Afide. 

Hyp. Prithee Friend, How long do’ft thou expect thy Impudence will 
keep thee out of a Gaol ? Cou’d not the Coxcomb that put thee upon 
this, inform thee too, that this Gentleman was a Magiftrate ? 

D, Ma. Well faid my little Champion. | 7 

D. Phi. Mow in my Opinion, Child, That might as well put thee in 
mind of thy own Condition: For fuppofe thy Wit and Impudence 
fhou’d fo far fucceed, as to let thee Ruine this Gentleman’s Family, by 
really Marrying his Daughter, thou canft not but know ’tis impoffible 
thou fhouldeft Enjoy her long, avery few Days muft unavoidably dif- 
cover thee ; in themean time, if thou wilt fpare me the Trouble of Ex- 
pofing thee, and Generoufly Confefs thy Roguery, thus far I'll forgive 
thee; but if thou {till proceedeft upon his Credulity to a Marriage with 


petitor indeed. 7 | [ Aide. 


the Lady, don’t Flatter thy felf that all her Fortune thall buy off my © 


Evidence ; for I am Bound in Honour, as well as Law, to Hang thee for 
the Robbery. ai | : 

Hyp. Sir, You are Extréamly kind. 

Flo. Very Civil, I Gad! ge . 

Flyp. But mayn’t I prefume, my Dear Friend, thisWheadle was offer’d as. 
a Tryal of this Gentlemans Credulity ? Ha! ha! © 


D. Ata. Indecd, my Friend, ’tis a very fhallow one: Canft thon think | 


Jam fuch a Sot, as to believe, that if he knew ‘twere in thy Power to 
Hang him, he woud not have run away at firft fight of thee ? 
Tra. Ay Sir, He muft bea Dull Rogue. indeed, that woud pot run a- 
way froman Halter! Ha! ha! 
Om. Ha! ha! ha! 


D, Phi. Sir, Lask your Pardon : I begin now indeed to be alittle fen- 
fible of my Folly—I perceive this Gentleman has done his Bufinef$ with 
you Effectually : However Sir, the Duty Iowe my Father 
not to leave your Caufe, tho’ I will leave your Houfe i 


when youfee me next, you'll know Don Philip from a Rafcal. 


Obliges me 
mmediately ; 


_ D. Ma 


> 


may be Routed for all this. 
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D. Ma. Ah! It will be the fame thing.if } know e Raical_from Dew 
Philip §! But if you pleafe, Sir, never give your felf any farther Trouble 
in this Buftnefs ; for what you have done, d’ye fee? is fo far from inter-. 
rupting my Daughters Marriage, that with this Gentlemans leave, I 
am Refolv’d to Finifh it this very Hour; fo that when you fee the Polse 
sie you mult tell him you had Curfed luck, that’s all. Ha! ha! 


D.- Phi. Very wellSir, I may-have better when I fee you next. 

Hyp. Look you Sir, fince your Undertaking (tho you defign’d it o« 
therwife ) has promoted my Happinefs, thus. far I pafs it by, tho’ I 
queftion, if a Man, that ftoops.to do fuch Bafe Injuries, dares defend. 
?em with his Sword: However, now at leaft you’re Warn’d; but be. 
affur’d, your next Attempt— | 

‘Dz. Phi. Will -ftartle you, my ade I’m afraid you'll be a little 
Humbler when you are Hand-Cuff'd; tho’ you won’t take my Word 
againft him, Sir, perhaps another Magiftrate may by Oath; which, 
becaufe I fee his Marriage is in haft, I am oblig’d to make immedi- 
ately: lf he can out-face the Law too, I fhall be content to be the- 
the Coxcomb then you think me. 7 i ‘[ Ex. D. Philip. 

.D. da. Ah! Poor Fellow, he’s refolv’d to carry it off with a good Face 
however, ha! ha! | ; | 7 

Tra. Ay Sir, that’s all Re has for’t indeed. 


Hyp. Trappanti follow him, anddoas I directed. [ Afide to Tra. 
Tra. lwarrant you Sir. | [Ex. Tra. 


. D. Ma. Hah, my little Champion, let me Kifs thee, thou haft car- 
ried the Day like an Hero! Man,. nor Woman, nothing can ftand before 
thee. In my Confcience, had I been the Bully of France, Ifhou’d have made 
a Philip theFifth of thee. But’s no Matter, what Ican give thee, thou. 
fhalt have, witha good Title to it however, Tllmake thee Monarch of. 
my Daughter tmmediately. 

Hyp. That s the Jadtes Sir. 

D, Ma. Well faid my Lad— ah, my Heart’s going to Danceagain 3 
Prithee let’s in, before it gets the better of me, and give the Bride an ac- 
countof thy Victory. : | 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleafe to prepare my way, Pll March after you 
in Form, andlay my Lawrels at her Feet like aConquerer. © 

D. Afa. Say’ft thou fo my little Soldier ? Why then Ill fend for the 
Prieft, and thou fhalt be Married in Tryumph, 

_ Hyp. Now Flora. - | | 

Flo. Ay, Now Madam ; Who fays we are not Politicians? I'd fain fee. 
any Turnof State manag’d with half this Dexterity, But Pray what’s 
Trappanti Detacht for ? - 

Hyp. Only to Interrupt the Motions of the Enemy, Girl, till we are 
fateinour Trenches: For fhou’d Don Philip chance to Rally upon us with 
an Alguazile and a Warrant, before 1 am Eaft Ty’d tothe Lady, we. 

| S Fit. 
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Flo, Trappanti knows'his Bufinefs hope. = eee 
Ffyp. You'll fee prefently—But hufh! Here comes my Brother! Poer 
Gentleman, he’s upon Thorns too,.I have made Rofara Write him a | 
moft provoking Letter. ~_ : | | 
Flo, Nay, youhave an admirable Genius to Mifchief; but what . has 
Poor O¢taviodone to you, that he muft be Plagu’d too? | 

Hyp. Well! Dear Flora don’t Chide ; indeed this fhall be the laft Day 
of my Reign: Come now let’s in, keepup the Old Dons Humour , and 
daughathim ©. | | a 
- lo. Ay therewithallmy Heart. [ Exeunt | 


Enter Oavio with a Letter, and Viletta. 


“Od. Rofara Falfe! Diftraétion ! 

Vil. Nay, don’t be in fuch a Paffion. 

Oc. Contefs it too! fo thang’d within an Hour. | 

Vil, Ah! Dear Sir, if you had but feen how the young Gentleman lay’d 
abouthim, you'd have wonder'd fhe held out fo long. - 7 

O&. Death! *tis impoffible, ) 

vil. Common Sir, Common: I have known a Prouder Lady, as Nim- 
ble as fhe—What wil! ycu lay, that before the Moon Changes, fhe is not 
Falfe to your Rival ? | 

Oct. Don’t Torture me Piletta. | 

Wil. Come Sir, take Heart, my Life on’t you’ll be the Happy Man at 
laft. : , a | 

O&. Thou’rt Mad ! does not fhe tell me, here in her Letter, the has 
her felf confented to Marry another ? Nay’does not fhe Infult me to 
with a Yet fhe Loves me better than the Perfon the is Ito- . 
Marry ? 7 | | ' 

Fil, Infult! Is that the beft you can make on’t? Ah, you Men have fuch 
Heads. | 

Oct. What doft thou mean ? | : | | 

Vil. Sir, to be free with you, my Miftrefs is grown Wile at laft; my 
Advice, I perceive, begins. to work with her, and your bufiriefS js 
done. tae 
Ot, What was thy Advice? : 
€° Vil. Why to give the Poft of Husband to your Rival, and put you in 
‘fora Deputy. You know the bufinefs of the Place, Sir, it you mind 
it, by the help of a few good Stars, and a little Moon-fhine, there’s ma- 
ny a fair Perquitite may tall in your way. ts 

Oi, Thou ravelt Viletra, ’tis impoffible fhe can fall {0 low. 

“il. Ah Sir, you can’t think how Love will humble a Body. 

f Oct. VPilbelieve nothing ill ot her, till her own Mouth conteffesit + the 
‘can never own this Letter ; fhe can't but know I fhou’d flab her with Re. 
proaches. Therefore, Dear Vilerra, eafe me of my Torments; £0 


this 


- ——— — ee, Ot 


oN, 
( 47) 

this Minute, . and tell her I am upon the Rack,: till I {peak with 
her. . 7 on a a | 
_ Kal, Sir, dare not for the World ; the old Gentleman’s with her, he'll - 
~ knock my Brains out. es . 3 

Oét, Vil protect the with my Life. | 

Vil. Sir, 1 wou’d not venture to do it for—for—for Yes I woud for a. 
Piftole. —* . 
on Confournd her— There, there tis! Dear Viletta, be my Friend. 
this time, and I'll be thine for ever. | ar 

Wil. Now, Sir, you deferve a Friend. a | TEx. Vil. . 

Oé: Sure this Letter muft be but Artifice, a Humour to try hew far 
my Love can bear— and yet methinks fhe can’t but know the Impudence - 
of my young Rival, and her Father’s Importunity are too Prefling to allow - 
her any time to Fool away; and if fhe were really falfe, fhe cou’d not: 
take a Pride in confeffing it. Death’ I know not what to think; The: 
Sex is all aRiddle, and we are the Fools that Crack our Brains to expound . 
em. : : : | ’ 


; / 
ae | Re-enter Vilettay 


Now dear Viletta. : eo. 

- Bil. Sir, fhe begs your Pardon, they have juft fent for the Prieft, but. 
they will be glad to fee you about and Hour hence, as foon as the Wedding’s - 
over. . 

Ott. Viletra! | . - 

Wil. Sir, fhe fays in fhort, fhe can’t poflibly. {peak with you now, 
for fhe is juft going to be Married. _ . 

Oct. Death! Daggers! Blood !.Confufion ! And Ten Thoufand 
Furies ! : _ 3 

Vil, Bey day! Whae’s all this for ? 

O:t. My Brainsare turnd, Viletta. . ; so 
_ Wil. Aybymy Troth fo one wou’d think, if one cou’d but believe » 
you had any at all: If you have Three Grains, I am fure you. 
cant but know her Compliance with this Match muft give her a 
little Liberty; and can you fuppofe fhe’d defire to fee you an Hour. 
hence, if fhe did not defign to make ufe of it? 

Of. Ufe of it! Death! When the Wedding’s over ? 

Vil. Dear Sir, but the Bedding won’t be over, and I prefume that’s 
the Ceremony you have a mind to be Matter of. | 

Ot. Dow’t Flatter me, Viletta. 

Vil. Faith Siry Vil be very Plain: Youareto me the Dulleft- Per- 
fon that ever I faw in my Life; butif you have a Mind, Vil tell hex - 
you wou’t come. | 

Of. Nodon’t fay fo Miletra. 


@ 
eo Fhe -. 
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Vil. Then pray Sir, do as fhe bids you’ don’t ftay here to {pole 
your own fport; you'll have the Old Gentleman come Thundering 
down upon you, by and by, and then we fhall have you at your Ten 
Thoufaad Furies again——St! Here’s Company, Good by to you. 
; ; LEx. Vil. 


Eater Don Philip his Sword Drawn, and Trappanti 


O&. How now! What's the meaning of this ? 
‘ D. Phi. Come Sir, there’s no Retreating now; This you maft jufti- 
ey , | 
Tra. Sic Twill, and a great deal more: But praySir, give me leave 
to recover my Courage —I proteft the Keen looks of that Inftrument, 
have quite frightned it away — Pray put it up Sir. 

D. Phi. Nay, to let thee fee, Thad rather be thy Friend than Enemy, Pil 
bribe thee to be Honeft: Difcharge thy Confcience like a Man, and I 


engage to make thefe Five, Ten Pieces. 
Enter a Servant. 


Tra. Sir your Bufine’s fhall be done Effectually. _ | 

D. Phi. Here Friend, wilk you tell your Mafter I defire to fpeak witl 
Inm?: 

Ot. Don Philip ! 

D. Phi. Otavio! This is Fortunate indecd—The only Place in the 
World I wou'd have wifh’d to have found you in. | 

Og. What’s-the Matter ? 


D. Phi. You'll {ee prefently— But prithee how ftands your Affair with 
your Miltrefs.? . | = a a 

O%. The Devil take me if I can tcll you—I don’t know what to 
make of her ; about an Hour ago, fhe was for fcaling Walls to come at 
me, and this Minute—Whip, fhe’s going to Marry theStranger I told 
you of, nay, confeflesto, ’tis with her own Confent, and yet begs by all 
means to {ee me as foon as her Wedding’s ovcr—Is not it very 


pretty ? 


Re-enter Servant. 


D. Phi. Some thing gay indeed. 
Ser. Sir my Mafter will wait oa you prefently. , 
Q:t. But the Plague on’t is, my Love can't bear this jefting— Well, 
now how ftands your Affair, have you fcea your Miftrefs yet? --. 0 o- 
" " p, Phi. No :I can’t get admittance to her. 


Od. How fo? . | 
. Me eae a D. Phe. 


_Robbery againft him ? 
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D. Phi. WhenT came to pay my Duty here to the Old Gentleman — 


' O% Herel | : 
D. Phi. Ay, Ifound an Impudent Young Rafcal here before me, that 


had taken my Nameupon him, Robb’d me of my Porrmantuc, and by 


Virtue of fome Papers there, knew all my coacerus to a Tittle, has told - 
a PlaufibleTale to her Father, Fac'd him down, that i am an Impoftor, and 
ug | don’t this Minute prevent him, is now goiag to Marry the 
Lady. | 

Oct. Death! and Hell! a [Afide. 

What fort of fellow was this Rafcal ? 

D, Phi. A little Pert Coxcomb,by his Impudence and Drefs,I guefs him 
to be fome French Page. — - | ) | eas 

Of AWhiteWig, Red Coat -~ 

D. Phi. Right, the very Picture of the little Evglifhman we knew at — 

Paris. | oe 

O¢. Confufion! My Friend, at laft my Rival too—Ye¢ hold! my 

Rival is my Friend, he owus he has notfeen her yet—~_—- [Afide. 
D. Phi. You feem concern’d. . 

Of. Undone for ever unlefs dear Philip’s ftill my Friend. 
D. Phi. What's the matter ? 

Pha Be Generous, and tell me, have Iever yet deferv’d your Friend+ _ 
ip: , : . ; : ; 
D. Phi. \ hope my Actions have confelt it. | | 
Off. Forgive my fears, and fine: *tistImpoflible you can feel — 

the Pain of Loving her you are engag’d to Marry, not having, 


as you own, yet ever feen her, let me Coijure you, by all the | 


Tyes of Honour, Friendhip, and of Pity, never to attempt her 
more. 

D. Phi. You amaze me! : . 

O&8.~ Tis the fathe dear Creature, I fo Paffionately dote on. . 
dD. Phi. \s’t pofible ? Nay, then be eafie in thy Thoughts Octavio, and 
now I dare Conf. fs the Folly of my own: lam not forry thou art my Ri- 
val here. Infpight- of all my weak Philofophy, I muft own the fecret 
Withhes of my Soul are {till Aypolitasemm I know not why, but -yet 
methinks the unaccountable Repuifes, I have met with here, look 
like an Omen of fome New, tho’ far Diftant Hope of her—1 caa’t help 
thinking that my Fortune ftill refolves, Spite of her Cruelty, to make me 
one Day Happy. ar ae —_— | 

OF, Quit but Rofara, Vil Pawn my Soul fhe hall be yours. 

D. Pini. Not only that, but will afift you with my life to gain her, 1 


_ fhall eafily excufe my {elf tomy Father, for not Marrying the Miftrefs of 


my ceare{t Friend. | . 
OF. Dear Philip, let meimbrace you-— But how fhall we manage this 


Rafcal of an Impoftor ? Suppofeyou run immediately, and Swear the 


H ° dD. P hs 
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D. Phi. 1 was juft going about it; But my accidental meeting with 
this Fellow, has luckily prevented me, who you ruil kaow kas ben chief 
Engincer in the Contrivance agaiuft me; but betwees Thie-ts, Bribes, 
and Promifes, has confeft the whole Roguery, aud is u-w ready to Swear 
It againit him: fo becaufe Iunderftand the Spark is very near his 
“Marriage, | thought this wou’d be the beit, and fooneft way to 
Detect hin. i! . 

Oc. ‘Jhat’s Right ! The leaft delay might have Joft all: ' Befides, Fam 
here to flicngthen his Evidence; For | can Swear, that you are the true 
Dons bili 7 

D, Phi. Right. : | | | 

Tra. Sir, with humble fubmiflion, that wili be quite VVrong. 

Oct, Why fo ? 7 
* Tra. Becaufe Sir, the Old Gentleman ts fubftantia:ly convinc’d that ’tis 
you who have put, Den Philip upon laying this pretended Claiin to his 
Daughter, purely to Deferthe Marriage, that in the mean time you might 
get an opportunity to runaway with her ; for which reafon, Sir, you'll find 
your Evidence will but fly in your Face, and haften*the Match with your 
Rival. : | 


D. Phi. Ha! there’s Reafon in that —— All your endeavours will but | 


confirm his Jealoufie of me. 

Oé&, What wou'd you have medo? . 

Tra. Don't appearatthe Tryal, Sir, : | 
~~ D. Phi. By no means; rather wait a littlein the Street ; be within call, 
and leave the Management to me. 

Oct. Becareful Dear Fhilip. | . 

D. Phi. always usd to be more Fortunate in ferving my Friend than 
my felf. | 

‘OF. But hark you, here Jives an Aflowazile at the next Houfe, 
fuppofe | fhoud fendhim to your to fecure’the Spark in the mean 
time? os | 

~ D. Fhi. Dofo; wemuft not lofea Moment. - 

Oé. I wort ftirfrom the Door, ! OS 

D. Phi. You'll foon hear of me, away. ° [Ex. O&. 

Tra. So, now | have divided the Enemy, there cin be no great 
Danger, it it fhou'd come toa Battle—w~ Bafta! here comes our 
Party- 2 

| D. Phi, Stand afide, till 1 call for you. 3 (Tra. retires. 


7 


: . Enter 


( 5") 
ne Don Manuel, 


D. Afa. Well Sir! What £ervice have you to Command me now 
Pray ? 

D. Phi. Now Sir, I hope my Credit will ftand a little Fairer with 
you; alll beg, is but your patient Hearing. 

D: Ma. Well ,Sir, you fhall have it—But then I muft beg one Favour 
of you too, which is to make the Bufinefs as fhort as you can: For to tell 
you the Truth, lam not very willing to have: any farther Trouble about 
(ae 

D. Phi. Sir, if I ae t now Convince you of your Error, believe, and 
‘and ufe me like a Villain; inthe mean time, Sir, I hope youll think of a 
proper Punishment ce the Merry Gentleman that hath impos’d upon 
you. 

D. Ma. Withal my Heart, Pllleave him to ae Mercy 5 here he comes, 
ve him to Tryal as foonas you pleafe. 


Enter Flora, and Hypolita. 


Fle. So! Trappanti has fuccceded, he’s come without the Off “ 
to Fly 
Hyp. Hearing Sir, yourwere below, I did no care to difturb the ra 
mily by putting your Officers to the Trouble of a needlefs Search; let 
me fee your Warrant, I am ready to Obey it. 

D. Ma. Ay! Where’s your Officer? 

_Flo.l thought to have feen him March in in State,with an Alzwazile before 
him. 

D. Phi. was afraid Sir, upon Second Thoughts, your Bul nefs woud 
net ftay for a Warrant, tho’ ’tis poffible I may provide you,,for I 
think’ this Gentleman’s a Magiftrate, in the mean—O! Here I 14ve 
prevail’d with an Aguacile to wait upon you. oO! Do you Stark 
Sit: 


a | 
‘Enter Alguazile. 
Alt. L id you fend for me, Sir ? ? 7: we : , 
D. Phi. Ay, fecure that Gentleman. | Ae 


H 2 : ee ey eb aan a0) 
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D. Afa. Hold! hold Sir, all things in Orders this Gentleman is yet - 
my Gucft, let mebe firft acquainted with his Crime, and then I fhall. 


better know how hedeferves to be Treated ; and that we may have 
no hard words upon one another ; if you pleafe Sir, Ict me firft talk. with 


you in Private. [they Whifp. 
Flyp. Undone! That Fool Trappanti, or that Villian, I know’ not, 
which, has at leaft miftaken, or betray d me! Ruind paft Redem- . 


ption. 


Flo, Our Affairs methinks begin to look witha very indifferent Face—. 
Ha! the Old Dox fcems furpriz’d! I don’t like that—What fhall we 
| _— L Afides- 


do?. —— 
Ffyp. Fam at my Wits End. 
Flo. Then we mutt either Confef$,; or to Jayl, that’s pofitive. 


Hyp. Vil rather ftarve there, than be Diftover’d; fhowd he at. 
Jaft Marry with Rofara, the very fhame of this Attempt woud Kilt: 


me. | 
| Flo, Death! What -do you mean? That Hanging look were enotgh 
to Confirm a Sufpition: Lear up for fhame. | : 

__ Hyp. Impoffible Iam Dafh’d, Confounded ; if thon-haft ‘any Courage 


left, fhow it quickly, go, Speak before my fears betray me. [Afide. 


D. Aa. If you can makethis appear by any Witnefs, Sir, I contefs it will 
—~Furprize me indeed. | _ 


7em 


> : 7 
D. Phi. Sir, { haye a Witnefs at your Service, anda fs bftantial one— . 


Hey Trappansi, - rr 


Enter Trappanti, 


Now Sir, What think you? _ 


* Hyp. Ha! The Rogue winks—Then there’s Life again ! [ Afide. | 


Is this your Witiels Sir ? 


D. Phi. Yes, Sir;. this Poor Fellow at laft it feems, happens to . 
be Honeft enou,h to Confef, himfelf a Rogue, and your Accom. .. 


plice. 
fdyp. Ha! ba! | 
D, Phi, Ha ha !You are very merry, Sir. |. 


. D, Afa. Nay there is a Jclt between you, that’s certain — But come __ 


Friend, What fay you to the Buuefs? Have you any Proof to offer 


upon Oath, that this Gentleman is the True Dew Fuikp, and confequent- 


ly, thisother here an lmpoltor: | 
uf 


D. Phi Speak boldly. _ : 
Tra. Ay Sir, but fhall I cometo noharm if Ido {peak ? 


Flo, Ay Sir, if you have any Witneffes, we defire you'd Produce. 


D, Ma. 


~~ Se 
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- BD, Ma Let t'be Truth, and I'll Protett thee: 

Tra. Are you furet fhall be fafe Sir ? 
it Ma, | give thee a my word of Honour ; fpeak boldly to the Que-. 

‘ion. 

Tra. Well- Sir! Since I muft fpeak then ; in the firft Place, I defire- . 
your Honour wou’d be pleas’d to Command the Officer to fecure that 
Gentleman.. 

D. Ata, How Friend ! 

D. Phi. Secure me Rafcal ? 

Tra. Sir, if { can’t be protected, I fhall never be able to fpeak. 

_D. Ma, warrant thee—What is’t you wou’d fay Friend ? 

Tra. Sir, asI was jaft now crofling the Street, this Gentleman with 
afneer in his Face, takes me by the Hand, claps Five Piftoles in - 
my Palm (here they are!) fhuts my Fift clofe upon ’em, My 
Dear Friend, fays he, you muft do mea piece of Service ; upon which, 
ae 1 bows ime hin down to the Ground and defr’d him to opea his | 
Gafe. : 

D. Phi. What means the Rafcal ?: 

D. Ata. Sir, | amasmuch amaz'd as you; but pray. let’s hear him 
that we may know his meaning. | 

Fra. So Sir, upon this he runs me over a long Story of a Sham, and a - 
Flam he had juft contriv’d, he faid, todefer my Mafters Marriage only 
for Two Days. a 
_ D, Phi. Confafion! 

. Flo. Nay, pray Sir, Ict us hear the Evidence.. 

Tra.Upon the clofe of the Matter, Sir, ! found at laft by his Eloquence 5 . 
that the whole Bufincfs. depended upon my bearing a little Falfe.witnef « 
againit my Mutter. | 

Hyp, O! ho! . s 3  F 

Tra. Upon this; Sir, | began to demurr:. Sir fays }, this Bufinefs will - 
rever hold Water.; don't Iet me Undertake it, | muft beg your Pardon; . 
gave hin the Negative Shrug,’ and was for fneaking off with the Fees in . 
my Pocket. : | 
~ iD, Ala Very well! ° 

D, Phi. Villain! | | 
Flo. and Avy. Ha! ha! he! | 3 | 

Tra. Upon this, Sir, he catches, me faft hold by the Collar, whips outhis | 
Poker, claps it within halt en Inchof my Guts’; now Dog! fays he you - 
fhall do it, or withia ‘lwo Hosrs ftink upon the Dunghil you came - 
from. SS . ) 7” 

D. Phi. Sir, if there be any Faith in Mortal Man. 

D. Ata. Nay, Day,nay, cacata Time, you fhall be heard prefently ; | 
Go on Fricud. 

Tra, Having me at this advantage, Sir, I began to think my Wit - 
wou’d do ine more Service than my Courage, fo Prudeatly pretcased 
- GU. 
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out of Fear to comply with his Threats, and fwallow the Perjury ; 
But now Sir, being under Proteétion, and at Liberty ot Coufcience ; | 
have Honefty enough, you fee, totell you the Whole Truth of the Mate 
ter. ; 3 
| D. Ma, Ay! This isan Evidence indeed. 

Omm. Ha! ha! hat ¢. : ; 

D. Pir. Dog! Villain! Pid not you confefS tome that this Gentle- 
man pick’d you up not Thice Fours aye at the fame lan where I aliche- 
ed? that he hd own’d his ftcaling my Poi imantue at Toledo? that if he 
fuccecded to Merry: the Lady, you were to have a Confiderable Sum for 
your Pains, aac thefe Two were to fhare the reft of her Fortune be- 
tween ern ? , 

Tra. O luc! O Jud! Sir, as 1 hope to die in my Bed, thofe are 
the very words, he threatned to Stabme if | wou’d not Swear againft m 
Matter Itold himat firft Sir, I was not: fit for his Bufinefs; I was 
never good at a Lyein my Life. | 5 
4lz, Nay Sir, |faw this Gentlen:ah’s Sword at his Breaft out of my 


oO 


Window. 
- Tra. Look you there Sir 
D. Pht. Damnation! | 
Omn. Ha! ha! ha! | : ; 
D. Ata, Really, my Friend, thou art almoft turn’d Fool in this Bufi- 
nefs: If thou hid{t prevail’d upon this Wretch to Perjure himfelf, 
coudit thou think I fhop’d not have Detected him? But Poor Man, 
you were a little har’! put to’t indeed, any thift was better than none 
it feems; You knew it wou’d not be long to the Wedding. _ 
You may po Friend. 7 C Exit Alguazile. 
Flo. Ha! ha! . 
D. Pi. Sir, By my Eternal Hopes of Peace and Happinefs, you’re 
Impos’d on; if you proceed thus rafhly, your Daughter is Inevitably 
Ruio’d: If what I’ve faid ben't True in Fa‘t, as Hell, or He is Falfe, 
may Heav’a Brand me with the feverelt Marks of Perjury: .Deferr the 
Marriage but an Hour. | . 
D. Afs, Ay, and da half that time, I fuppofe you are in hopes to defer 
it for altogether. | 
2D. Phi, Perdition f{cize me, if I have any hope, or thought, but that of 
-ferving you. - Aes | | | 
PD. Ata, Nay, now tiou art a Down-right Diftrated Man : 
Do'lt thou expect I fhou’d take thy Bare word, when here were two 
Honeft Fellows that have juft prov’d thee ina Lye to thy Face? 
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Exter a Gopeiane 


f 


Serv. Sir, the Prictt 1s come. 


D. Ava. Ws he fo? Then, Sir, if you pleate, fince you fee you cardo . 


me no farther fervice, | believe it may be time for you to go 
Come Son, now let’s wait upon the Bride, and put an end to this Gentle- 


man’s Trouble for altogether. [ Ex. D. Man. 
HYyp. Sir Pilwaiton you. . | 
D. Phi, Confuiion! 1 have Undone my Friend. [ Walks about, 
Flo. Trappant. 1 Rogue this was a Mafter-pieces -. r 
Tra. Sir, 1 believe it won’t be Mended in hafte. 5 [ Afide, 


[ Ex. Flo. and Tra. 

Hyp. Sir. | 

D. Phi. Ha! Alone? if we are not prevented n now —— Well Sir, 

Hyp. | fuppofe you don’t think the Favours you have defign’d me are 
tobe put up without Satisfaction: Therefore I fhall expect to fee youearly 
to morrow near the Prado with your Sword in your Hand ; In the mean 
time, Sir, Iam a little more in hafte to be the Ladys Humble Servant, 
than yours. [ Going. 

D. Phi. Hold Sir —— you and I can’t part upon fuch cafie Terms. 

Hyp. Sir! 


=D. Phi. You're not fo near the Lady, Sir, perhaps as you imagine. - 


[ D. Phi. Locks the Deor. 

«Fly. What do you mean? 

D. Phi. Speak foftly. 

fiyp. Ha! | 

D. Phi. Come, ene ree 

Fiyp. My Ruin now has caught me! my Plots are yet unripe for Exe- 
cution, I muft not, dare not ‘let him know ine, till I am fure at Jeaft 
, ne cannot. be anothers ——— This was the very fpite of Fortune. 
[ Afide. 
D. Phi. Come Sir, my time’s but fhort. 

Hyp. And mine, Sir, is too Precious to be loft on any pune but Love ; 
" befides this is no Pr oper Place. 

D, Ma. O! we'll make fhift with it. . 

Hyp. To Morrow, Sir, I fhall find a better. 

-D. Phi. No, now ‘Sir , if you pleafe -— Draw Villain; or ae 
fuch Ufage as | am fure Don Philip wow'd not bear. 


Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make fure of his Miftrefs— 


you know it is not Fear that ——-. 

D. Phi. No Evafions, Sir, either this Moment Confefs pout Villainy, 
your Name, and Fortune, or expeét no Mercy. ; 

Hyp. Nay, then-——within there. 


D. Fhi. 
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D. Phi. Move but a ftep, or dare to raife thy Voice beyond a Whi- 


- fper, this Minute is thy laft. E Seizes her, and holds his Sword te 
7 ker Breaft. . 2 
Flyp. Sir! = { Trembling. 


D. Phs. Villain be quick,.Confefs, ore—- 

Hyp, Hold Sir -— I cwn I dare not Fight with you. 

D. Phi. No, (fee ttioa act too poor a Villain ——therefore be fpeedy, 
-as thou hopelt PI {perc zy Lite. 

Hyp. Give re but a Moments Refpite Sir. 

D. hi. Dog, do you vrinc ? a 

Fy. Nay, then Sir—Mercy! Mercy ! (Throws her felf at hi Feet. 
And fince 1 muft Confefs, have pity on my Youth, have pity on my 
Love. 

D, Phi. Thy Love! What art thon ? Speak. 

Hyp. Unlefs your Generoxrs Compaffion fpares me, fure the mok 
wretched Youth that ever felt the Pangs and Torments of a fucceflefs 
~~ Paftion. ! 7 
_D, Phi. Art thou, indeed, a Lover then?-——~tell me thy Condi-: 
tion. - | | ee 

Hyp. Sir; I confefs my Fortune’s much Inferiour to my pretences in 
this Lady, tho’, indeed, fam Born a Gentleman, and bating this At- 
tempt ’sainft you, which ev’n the laft Extremities of a Ruin’d Love 
-haye forc’d me to, ne’er yet was Guilty of a Deed or Thought, that 
cowd Debafe my Birth: But if you knew the Torments I have born 
- from her Difdainful Pride; The Anxious Days, the long Watcht 
Winter Nights! haye eadur’d, togain of her perhaps at laft,a Cold 
-Yrelentlefs look, indeed you'd pity me; My Heart was fo intirely 
Subdued, the more fhe flighted me, the more 1 Lov'd; and as my 
Pains increas’d, grew farther from my Cure: Her Beauty ftruck 
me. with that fubmiffive awe, that when I dard to fpeak, my 
Words, and Looks, were fofter than an Infants Blufhes : Yet all 
thefe Pangs of my Perfifting Paffion ftill were Vain: Nor fhowrs ~ 
of Tears, nor ftorms of Sighs cou’d melt or move the Frozen Hardnefs 
of her Dead Compaffion. zg 

D. Fhi. How! very near my own Condition. [ Afide. - 

fiyp. But yet fo fubtle is the Flame of Love, fpite of her Cruelty, 
I nourifhe ftill a fecret living Hope, till hearing, Sir, at laft, fhe 
. was defign’'d your Bride, Difpair compell’d me to this bold attempt 
of Perfonating you: Her Father knew not me, or my unhappy 
Love; I knew too you neer yet had feen her Face, and therefore 
hop’d, when I fhou’d offer to repair with twice the Worth, the 
Value Sir, I Robbd you of, Begging thus low for your forgive- 
nefs: I fay, I hopd at lcaft your Generous Heart, if ever it was 
toucht like mine, woud Pity my Diftrefs, and Pardon the Neceffitated 


Wrong. | 
D. Fhi. 


ns 2) eee 
D. Phi. Ys't’ pofible ! Haft thou then Lov'd to this Unfortunate De- 
grec! | 


Hyp. Unfortunate indeed, if you are {till my Rival Sir: But were . 


| you not, Iam fure youd pity me. 


_ D. Phi. Nay, then I muft forgive thee: | LRaifing boone § 


For I have known too well the Mifery not to Pity———any thing in 


Love. 

Hyp. Have you, Sir been Unhappy there? - 
«sD. Phi. O! thou haft Prob’d a Wound, that Time nor Art can ever 
heal. _ | 
_ Hyp. O Joyful found —— ; { Afide. 
Cherifh that Generous Thought, aud hope from my fuccefs, your Miftrefs, 
or your Fate, may make you bleft like me. 

D. Phi. Yet hold-—-—<-—<-nor Flatter thy Fond Hopes too far: For 


tho' I pity, and forgive thee, yet 1 am bound in Honour to aflift thy 


Love no farther, than the Juftice of thy Caufe permits. 


Hyp. What mean you Sir? | ; 
D. Phi. You muft defer your Marriage with this Lady. 
Hyp. Defer it! Sir, I hope it is not her you love. 


D. Phi. 1 have a neareft Friend, that is belov’d, and loves her 


with an equal Flame to yours, to him my Friendhip will oblige. 
mc to be juft, and yet in Pity of thy Fortune, thus far Ill 
be a Friend to thee; give up thy Title to the Ladys Breath, © 


and if her. Choice Pronownces thee the Man, I here affure thee 
on my Honour to refign my Claim, and not more Partial to my 
Friend, than thee promote thy Happinefs. 


Hyp. Alafs, Sir, this is no Relief, but certain Ruine : I am too well © 


| affur’d fhe loves your Friend. - : 
D. Phi. Then you confefs his Claim the Fairer: Her loving him’s 


a Proof that he deferves her; if fo, you are Bound in Honour © 


to Refign her, 7 
Hyp. Alafs! Sir, Women have Fantaftick Tafts, that love they 


know not what, and Hate they know not why; elfe, Sir, wliy are 


you Uvfortunate ? ; 

D. Phi. 1 am Unfortunate, but wou’d rather Die fo, than owe my 
Happinefs to, any help but an Enduring Love. . 

Hyp. But, Sir, Lhave endur‘d you fee in vain . _ 

D. Phi. If thoud’ft not have me think thy Story falfe, thy fof 
pertence- of ‘Love a Cheat to Melt me into Pity, and Evade my 
Juftice, Yield; fubmit thy Paffion to its Merit, and owo I have Pro- 
pos’d thee like a Friend. | 

Hyp. —Sir on my Knees. : ote 

D. Phi. Expe& no more from me, either Comply this Moment, or 
my Sword Shall force thee. a | 


4 ? 
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(58 ) 
Ep. Confider, Sir, | | 
D, Phi, Nay, then Discover quick: Tell me thy Sane and Family, 
isp, HOM Sit 
D. Phi. Speak or thou Dict. | LA Niife at the Door. 
Hyp. Sir iwill— Ha! they are Entering— O for a Moments Cou. 
grac—Come on, Sir 
She Breaks fiom Limit, and Dratts, reviving till Don Manuel, Flora 
Trappanti mith Servants ru) ia and Part’ em. . 


—_ 


’ DP. Ata. Knock him down ! : 
Flo. Part em! 
iyp.. Away Rafcal. . [To Tra. who holds her. . 


Tra. Hold Sir! Dear Sir, held, you have given him enough. 

Hyp. Dog! Let me go, or Ill cut away thy “hold. 

.D. Ata. Nay, Dear Son, hold, we'll find a better way to Punifh 

him. 

Hyp. Pray Sir, give me way—A_ Villain to Affault me in the very Mo-. 

ment of. my Happinefs ! UStrugling. 

‘D. Phi, By Heav'n Sir, he this Moment has Confefs'd his Villainy, and 

bege’d my Pardon upon his Kuees. 

Hyp. D’ye hear him Sir? J} beg you let me go, this i is beyond bear... 
ng. : 
D, Phi. Thou lyeft Villain, ’tis thy Fear, fiat holds thee 

Hyp. Ha! Let me gol fay. .. 

Tra. Help ho / [am not able to hold him. 

D. Ma, Force him out of the Room there; call an Officer, in the. 
mean time fecure him in the Cellar. 

DD, Fhi. Here me but one word Sir. 


D,. Ma, Stop his Month — Out with bim. ' [They Hurry bin off. 
—Come Dear Son be pacified. | 
Hyp. A Villain / : - : [Valk ng in AN hear. 


Flo, Why fhowd he be concern’d now he’s fecure? Sucha Raf. 
cal wou’d but Contaminate the Sword of a Manof Honour. 

D. Ma Ay Son, Jeave him to he andthe Law. 

Hyp. 1 am forry Sir, fuch a Fellow fhou’d have it in his Power. to die 
furb me—But— | 


Fuzter Rofara,. 


D. Ma, Look! Here’s my y Daughter i in a Fright to fee for you.’ 

Hyp, Then Lam Compos’d again— [Runs to Rofara. 
Ro. 1 treard Fighting here! [hope you are not Wourded, Sir. 

Hyp, Thave no Wound. but what the pact Can Heals : 


(35) 


. 9. Ma. Ah! Well faid my little Champiofi? 

Hyp. O! Madam Ihave fuch a Terrible Efcape to tell you: 

Rof. Truly I began to be afraid I fhou’d lofe my little Husband, 

yp. Husband Quotha! Get me but once fafe out of thefe Breeches, if 
_ ever I wear ’em again. 
D, Ma. Gome! come Children, the Pricft — for us, | 
e/a Sir we wait on you—— C Excunt. 


The End of the Fourth AG. 
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ACT. V._ 


The SCENE continues. 
'Trappanti Alone, | 


Tra. HAT inthe Name of Roguery, can this new Mafter of mine 
be? He’seither Fool, or Bewitcht, that’s pofitive —_— 
Firft, he gives me Fifty Pieces for helping him to Marry the Lady; 
and as foon as the Wedding is over, claps me Twenty more into the 
other Hand, to help him to get Rid of her ——— Nay, not only that, 
but gives me a ftri& charge to obferve his Diredions in being Evi- 
dence againft him as an Impoftor, to refund all the Lies I have 
told in his Service, to fweep him clear ovt of my Confcience, 
and now to Swear the Robbery againft him! What the bottom of 
this can be; I muft confefs, docs a little Puzzle my Wit 
There’s but one way in the World I can folve it— He muft 
certainly have fome Secret Reafon, to Hang himfelf, that he’s afham’d 
to own, and fo was.refolv’d firit to be Married , that his Friends. - 
might notwonder at the occafion. But here he comes with his Noofe: 

~ in his Hand. : | , 


Enter Hypolita, and Rofara. 


Flyp. Trappanti, Go to Don Pedro, he has bufinefs with you. | 
Tra. YesSir. : | [Ex.-Tra,. 
Kof. Who's Don Pedro pray? ye a 

Hyp. Flora, Madam he knows her yet by noother Name. 

Rof. Well, if Den Philip does not think you deferve him, E 
am afraid he wont find another Woman that will have him 
in haft———-~- But this laft Efcape of yours, was fuch a Mafter- 

1ece. . | / 
Hyp. Nay, 1 confefs between Fear and Shame, I wou'd have given my. 

-. Life for a Ducate. | | 
** — Rof. Tho’, | wonder, when you perceiv'd him fo fenfibly toucht with. 
his Old Paflion, how you had Patience to] conceal your felf any longer’ 

Hyp. Indeed I could not eafily have refifted ic 5 but that I knew, 
if’ T had been Difcover'd before my Marriage with ‘you, your Fa- 
ther be fure wou’d have infifted then upen his Contra@ with him, which 


4 | -Ikdid 


( fr ) 
‘Hdid not know how far Don Phi!’y right be carried in point of Ho- 
nour to keep: I knew too, his refuting it, wov’d but the more incenfe the 
Old Gentleman againft my Brothers happinefs with you ; and I found my 
felf oblig’d in gratitude not to Build my own upon the Ruine of 
ours. : 
; Rof. This is anobligation I never cou’d deferve. 
Hyp. Your Affiftance, Madam, ia my Affair has over-paid it, 
~Rof What’s become of Don Philip? 1 hope you have not kept him Pri- 
foner all this while. ; 

Hyp. O' he'll be teleas’d prefently, Flora has her orderse—— Where’s 
your Father, Madam ? : Be 

Rof.I faw him go towards his Clofet,! believe he’s gone to fetch you part 
_ of my Fortune —— hefeem’d in :nighty good Humour. 

Hyp. We matt be fure to keep it up as high as we can,. that he may be 
the more ftunn’d. when he falls. 

Ref. Withal my Heart, methinks IY am Pofleft with the very Spirit of 
Difobedience— Now cou’d J, in the Humour Fam in, Confent toany Mif- 
chief that wou’d but Heartily plaguemy Old G entleman, for daring to be. 
VVifer than this word to Oétavio. 

Hyp. And if we don’t plague him ———But ‘here he comes.. 


Eznter Don Manuel.. 


BD. Ma. Ah! my little Conquerour ! let me Embrace thee— That e- - 


ver I fhou’d live to fee this Day ! this moft Triumphant Day, this Day of 
all Days of my Life. | | 
. Hyp. Ay, and of my Life, Sir. — [Embracing him. 
. D. 4%. Ay, my cares are over~—-— Now I have nothing to- 
do, but to think.of the other VVorld ; for I have done all my bu.e. 
finefs in This;. got as) many Children as I coud, and now I am 
_grtown Qld, have fet a Young Couple to VVork that will do it 
Better. ‘ : 
. tied-a Man, or no. oe 3. ie me So 
D. Aa. Ah, well faid, and. that you. may never be out of Hu-. 
-mour with your bufinefs, look you here Children, 3 have brought. 
you fome Baubles that will make. you Merry as long as you live;. 
Twenty Thovfand Piftoles are the leaft Value of ’em and the reft 
..of your Fortune fhall be paid in the beft Barbary Gold, to Morrow. 
- Morning. es ue ts | | 
Hyp. Ay Sir, this is fpeaking ke a Father ! This is Encouragement. 
‘inde ee a : | 

D. Afa. Much good may do thy Heart and Soul with ’em ; 


. 


and Heaven Blefs you together - 1 have’ had a great deal of 
' Care and Trouble to bring it about Children, but thank my Stars ’tis. © 


ovciI= 


ee - 


Hyp. I warvant you,Sir, you'll foon fe ee whether your Daughter has Mare. 


eee at 
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- over —==~ *tis over now—— Now I may fleep with my 
aud never have my flunibers broken with the Fear of Rogues and Rivals, 

Rof. Don’t interrupt him, and fee how far his Humour will carry 
him. : : LTo Hyp, 

D. Afa. But there’s no joy lafting in this VVorld, we muft all Dye 
when we have done our Beft, Sooner or Later, Old or Young, 
Prince or-Peafant, High or Low, Kings, Lords, and-——— Com. 
moa VVhores muff Dye: Nothing certain 5; we are forcd to 
buy one Comfort with the lofs of another. Now I have Marri’d 
my Child, I have ist my Companion ———- I have parted with my 
_ Girl —— Her Heart’s gone another way now —— Shell forget her 
‘Old Father !——«I fhall never have her wake me more, like a chear- 
ful Lark, with her pretty Songs in a Morning —~—I fhaH have no 
body to chat at Dinacr with mo,now, or take up a godly Book, 
and read me to fleep in an Afternoon——— ah! thefe Comforts are 
all sone now -——-— 7 | [Weep 

Hyp. How very near the Extream of one Paffionis to another ? Now 
she tir’d with Joy, till hets downright Melancholly. 

Ros. \What’s the matter Sir 2? | 8 ., 

,D. Ma. Ah! my Child !. Now it comes tothe Teft, methinks I don’t 
-know how to part-with thee. » | 

Roof. O Sir, we fhall be better Friends than ever. 

D. Afa. Ubt uh? Shallwe? Wilt thou come and fee the Old Man 
now and then ? Well! Heav’n Blefs thee, give me a KiS——— I mutt 
KifS thee ‘at parting, be a good Girl, ufe they Husband well, make 
an Obedient Wite, and I fhall die contented. Eee a ae 

_ Hyp. Die Sir! Come, come, you have a great while to Live - 
Hang thefe Melancholly Thoughts, they are the worft’ Company in the 
World at a Wedding ——-- Confider Sir, we are Young, it you wou’d 
oblige us, let us have & dittle Life and Mirth, A Jubilce ‘to Day 
at leaft, ftir your Servants, call in your Neighbours, let-me fee 
your whole Family Mad for Joy, Sir. | ‘ | 
~ D. Afa. Hah} — Shall we! Shall we be Merry then? . 

Hyp. Merry, Sir! Ay, as Beggers at a Feaft! What! thall a dull 
Spanijh Cuftom tell tne, wher'lam the Happieft Man'in the Kingdom, 
1: fhall n’t -be as -Mad-as I have a'mind to? Let me fee the ‘Face of no- 
thing to Day but Revels, Friends, Feats and Mufick, Sir. | 
Ds Ma.-Ah! Thou ftalt have -thy-Humour - Thou fhalt have 
thy Humour! Hey -within. there! ‘Rogues! Dogs! Slaves! ‘Where 
are my Rafcals? Ah! my Joy Flows again I can’t: bear 
it. - Benoa: ve AA ers coer (ae? mre ee ne eee Ca. : : : 


eo. ‘ 
ae Ps 
-” 


? 


Eater feveral Servants. 
: ; , * ia \ pe ’ ; a8 


Serv. Did your Honour call Sir > 


— D. Aa. Call Sic ! ay Sir ;-What’s thé Reafon you are not all out-of 
| : your 


Doors open) | 


é 
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our Wits, Sir? don’t you know that your Young Miftrefs is Mar-. 


ried Scoundrells ? ee ; _— 
. Birft Serv. Yes Sir, and we are all ready tobe Mad, as foon as your 
Honour will pleafe to give any Diltracted Orders. 
_ Hyp. You-{ce, Sir, they only want a little Encouragement. - 
D. Ate. Ah! There fhaH be nothing wanting this May, if T were 
fure to beg, for it -all my Life after ~—-+--Here ! Sirrah Cook ! Look 
into the Roman Hiftory,: fee what Mark-Antony had for Supper, when Cleo- 


atra firft Treated him Cher Entire Rogue, let me have a Repaft, that 


will be Six times as Expentiveand Provoking —-Go. 
Second Serv. It fhall be done, Sir. a 


D. Ma. And Dye her! One of you ftcp to Monfieur Verdevin the 


Kings Butler, for the faine Wine, that His Majelty referves for his own 
Drinking, tell him he fhall have his Price for’t. 
| Birft Serv.. tow much will you pleafe to have, Sir ? 
D. Ma. Too much Sir! Ill have every thing upon the outfide of e: 
nough to Day ——Go you Sirrah, run to the Theatre, and Detach me 


a Regiment-of Fidlers, and Singers,-and Dancers and you, Sir, to my 


Nephew Don Lewis, give my Service, and defire him to bring all the 


Family along with him. | 


Hyp. Ay Sir! This is as'it fhoud be! Now it begins to look like 


a Wedding. ° 


‘ 


D. Ma. Ah! We'll make all the Hair in the World ftand an end - 


at our Joy. C ut win Se ' 
Hyp. Here comes Flora——~ Now Madam, obferve your Cue. 


-Exter Flora. 


rd 


"pl. Your Servant Gentlemen —— I need not with you Joy ws 


You have it | fee 


ou. 
: yp Pfhah ! Prethee don’t Plague me with Bufinefs at fuch a Time 
as this. . _ - 
Flo. My Bufinefs won't be deferr’d, Sir. 

_ Fyp. Sit! ee : 
“Eo. 1 fappofe you guefs it, Sir, and I muft tell you, Itake it ill it 
was not done before. a : | | 
| Hyp. What do you mean ? 

Flo. Your Ear Sir. : 

D. 21a. What’s the matter now ’trow ? 
_. Rof. The Gentleman feems very free, methinks. 

D. Ma. Troth | dowt likeit. , | my _ _ 
Rof. Don’t Difturb ’em Sir — We hhall know all prefently. 
Hyp, But what have you done with Don Philip ? 


. 


Flo, . 


— Don Philip, 1 mult needs {peak with 


[They Whifper, . 


Flo. 1 drew the Servants out of the way, while he made his efcape; 1. 


1 faw him very bufie ia the Street with Oéfavio and? another 
| Gentleman: Trappanti doz’d ’em, and brings me word they jutt see 


went into the Corrigidores in the next Street - — ~ Therefore what we . 
- dowe muft do quickly 3 comecoine, put on your Fighting Face, and il 
be with ‘em prefently. [ Afide. 


Hyp. [Aloud] Sir I have offered you very fair, if you don’ 
niin, i have Married the Lady, ard take your Courfe. ° as cone 
Flo. Sir, ovr Contra& wasa full Third, a Third Part’s my Right, 
and Pll have it, Sir. 3 
D. Ma. Hay! , 
Hyp. Thea I mutt tell you Sir, fince your are pleas’d to call it 
your Right, you fhall net haye it. 
”. Flo. Not Sir ? : | 
Hyp. NoSir ——— Look you don’t puton your Pert Airs to me— 
Gad'l fhall ufe-you very {curvily. wai 


Flo. Ufe me! ——~ You little Son of a Whore Draw - 4 
Hyp. O Sir, 1 am for you {They fight, andD. Ma. snterpofes, 
Rf. Ah! Heip! Murder !? [Runs ome. 


D. Ma. Within there! Help! Murder! Why Gentlemen are you 
Mad ! Pray put up. : _ 
Hyp. A Rafcal. 


Enter Servants, who part”em. 


D. Ma. Friends, and Quarrel! For fhame. ; | 
Flo. Friends! I fcornhis Friendfhip, and fince he does not know how. 
to ufe a Gentleman, I'll doa Publick piece of Juftice and ufe him like 
a Villain. co - | 
Hyp. Let me go. 7 | 
D. Ala. Better words Sir. | F (To Flora. 
Flo. VVhy, Sir, do you takethis Fellow for Don Pijjip ? | 
.—D. Ma. VVhatdo youmeanSir? . ; | | 
Flo. That he has cheated me, as well, as you —— But I'll have my re- 
venge immediately. | | LExir. Flora. 


| Hyp. walks about, and D. Ma. ftares, 


—D. Ma. Hay! VVhatis all this? VVhat is it-~—-My Heart mif- 
gives me. | . 


Hyp. Hey ! who waits there thereyou? [To «Servant, 
ote fervant run, and hire me a Coach and Four Horfes immedi- — 
ately. oo | 

Ser, Yes, Sir. | , 3 [Ex Ser. 


D. Ma. A Coach! 


Enter — 


Tey 


‘ 2 H 5 «a a5 oS a et 
- Entor ee - ee J 4 - ioe , 
rl. Sir, Sir ! Biel me ! What’s te: Matterotir ! sie! - 
well? ? ; Wiel ONL Vie Teen Ho — roo of, 
D. Ma. Vex ges} so tn s-that, jget— thay foe oe bi Magda Gd 
> YX. have brooghoyod aLetter’ Siti "2 VBL or a. S “ 


Ty Ma: What-Bufinels was--hé-hdve ‘for a Coach? . be ie 

vl. L have brought you a Letter, Sir, from Ottavio. 

DD. Ata. Fo sme? Day ee ee ee : 
WA: Mo Sir, ‘to. nhyMiflirefe+: He Hie (Qhareed vane to ‘deliver: it im- 
mediately, for he faid it concern’d her Lite and Fortune. 

-D, Ma. How ! Let’s fee it —— there's what 1 proms. Wiee— 


be gone! What can this be nowle 90 co wi TPaaw bE . 
Reads. The Perfot hein your. PiMer2 Iara. ag ens: yuuite ‘Marry: is 
ta bron. Cheat,\antd an: Dapeftor’; (Here Dea-Fhilip, woe: 13° my, Intsnigte 


Priend, will immed peur abrbiske.C dxvigi bry ‘abd: {refo-Euigance apninh 
kim: I'thought this Advices’ rhage from cope you hate, would be well atts 
if it came time enough, and prevent your Rune. 


eid acG wei Octavio. 
O! my Heart! This Letter was not defign’d to fall into HY —" 
Iam frighted-— Idare not: thisk - “ai oe iT Gee 
wwonqol itset C1 bis va be ‘a 
oe A oe Whe Chass nRemmeqiabe Stowe: OV Le ome re ae 
as ve ecb tact oud Tow Joni 9 Pe og ate ee 
Serv. Sir, Your Man is not within. 6 4i zi Jat ies a 
nt Bis Coselefe Pratcalyto we Git of eke sseyrahenseny Life's at ‘Stabe 
Rrathee ‘dd thou. go ald feo if thot caalk ane any. Poftetiorles. > od 
D, M4. PoltiWNorfesi ts Logue cen Dba 6 ee a 
Tee aes gees tL e2ingat BE VOL] GT ie. 195° ie . nee be TED Y 
comin aid bgt 3 ep .02 oO ofaha. . Py a OES AN 
Gu al sia BIL: ii ai bere ef il 3 Ge ee oe OS 
- .Rof. O dear Sir! what was othe — oS eeeoyem ee ON 
wDe Mad str: Hag to1s <0.4 suusior Meebo woe nda s 
Rof. What made ’em Quarrel Sir ? Sa agy & Ga. oe ee 


{Ds AL pe ‘Chila fos: sme SU SIO aan oe Phe 4 eal — rie _ Beg 
Ref. What was it about Sir? You Scoteloaet uid: vd bes 7 a 
RyfVakmpetyouayetos tate Sye.n 10 BT Whine whe mires hee ia 
what's thaparte? with hich Sic? ddedmodtofpeak saune -ylT?D: 
11De Mame a Hen Spealmit Ldap ster 20 s0Chimy again ~~ IY 
what fair Words will do, and fee if you can pick out the meaning bi 
‘ail vehys. ‘ 2. +: Ray: oO Rho oe hee a at 
: Ref; Dean isd] vehtat's: ens ek £7 Bip 
D. Ati Ay Sir, pray whats the matter? 
, Hyp. Ima little vext athhy ‘Servapesibeiig o0t ofthe way, af andthe 
Jafolence of ths tother Rafal. eee 
ile eg K | D. Ma; 


N 
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D. Ma. Bat what occafion have you for gaciaiie Sir p 

Alyp. Something happens a little-crof, Sir. 

D. Ma, Pray what is it ? 
; be Il tell you another time Sir, | 

. Ma. Another time Sir -—~—Pray fatisfie n me now. 

By Lord Sir, when yoa. fee a Man's-out’ of Humorr. : 

D. Ma, Sir, it may be mas much out of Humoar as you, end I 
— tell you, 1 don't like your papiiage and I'm refolv d to be fatis- 


' Hyp. Sir what ist you wou'd have? 


a, [Pees 
WD. Jas: Léok agian ita ortamrdesheel hare rani, a a 
eT. . : ; 
Well Sar 4 gee a ras ’ Ts : Pa Le. 
DD. Ma. 1 withit may be erp pe gee nae i 
Hyp. Blef-areSiv! what-is the Matter sith » you? — 
> wD. -Ada, ‘Matter Sir.) eee introth I’m "tla aftaid, and sthem’d 
tovedt a BORG “aan pia netds knoe owen there's the ae 
Sin Greer. Spcshnacis eli 
7 SG ot, Le 
warts oA _ . Emer Don Lis. \ oT Ss 
ae part i Mira a oe es, 
D. La. Uncle Lam your ‘Humble Servant. re oe 
D. Ma, | am glad to fee you Nephew. 
D. La. 1 receiv’d your Invitation;:aadjam come to pay my Duty: 
But here I have met with the moft furprizing News. 
| D, Ma. Pray what is it? bl oes fo ce OP pe eta 
Oe 228 Wy | Qeeryber: Servint told re any. ‘young: “Confia was. to 
be Married to Tay to Does Pidlip dedas ‘Toress, ‘and: juft-as I was n+ 
tring your Soot. who fhou’d I meet but Don : Patip ith the Corri- 
gidor, and feveral Witnefles to prove, it feems, That the perfon 
whom you were juft going to -Mate# my:Cbufin to, has ufurp’d his 
_ betray’d you, Robb’d him, and isin fhorta Rank Impoftor. | 
Hyp. So, now it’s come honmss:to fime.v ier ice 
D. Ma, Dear Nephew don’t Torture me, are: Fou. fare- you know 
—@é. ee: when you fee him? ile ets 
. Know him Sir ? Were not: we School fellows, Fellow.Cob- 
nd Fellows Bramelletes? o> % 62 guess : 
“3 yh ‘Bot are yout! furd you mayr’t have-fosgot: bim en’ 
| Lu: J¥on énipht as: wedb ask-ne if:if had not, forgot you Sir. : 
me $a Ma? Bet sate ae i aca forever = Is thaf 
a. - 
D.1 . That Sir | No, nor the leaft. like ‘him, - commer Bot pray why 


tus > 1 hope we are not rcbiridceneas to prevant cic. ae 
PAB Mac (OK! OI 0107. ieee Child: :. ee 
Rf. Oh ¢ i {Seems to. Faint, - eee 
M4 gaa 
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"Enter Vitetta. 
File What’s the Matter Sir? °° 
Ds Ma. Ah{ Look to my Child, © °°. 


- Dy Le Is this the Villain‘then' that has“ impos'd’ on ‘in y 


Hyp. Sir 1am this Ladys Husband, and while 1am fure chat Wane 


. can’t be taken from me,I fhall be contented with se ea = 


ther, you or vent Party date give me. 

. D. Ma. Oh ! 

DB. Ex, Nay then within’ there’ mania! flech: v vtaie onghe » 
be made an Example. . bow ys | 


Enter Corrigidr, and oe air Don hitty, Oftavo' Flor, -“ 
Trappanti. | | 


° Oo Gentlemen, were. miieaa All comes too late 5 peor cx 
fin's Married to the’ —. ue fied : 
D. Phi. How ‘oe ce er en ee ee 
OB. Confufion:! | ba. hoe Se ees oad Oat as a Bea PN 
D> Ma. 0! 0! Ua 
D. Phi. ‘That's the Perfon Si aad I demanet your jon 


Of,” And 1 ; ony es oe s ’ - 
~ Fd. And -aifofus: oS ee Fa 


D. Me. Will my Caret a nee be over?! 7 3 
Cor. Well. Gentlemen Sn mace wodeificnd iatat ‘tis yeu 
Charge him’ with, eetene Firft Hs 


af efe Gentlemen “ ein to be the true: esa a bane 


08. Gr as a ag aaah dh aad will ‘prove, 
) 


‘And mi wile <r er . 
The Ay, and mine too’ Sit.” a 
_D, Ma. Where shall Uhide ecaaiha te 
Ao. And for the Robbery,’ that f can prove a roe : He conflvd 
to me at ge he Stole a cong ge S oh meet srg he 
carry on his Defign upon't agvecd to give mea 
part of her Fortune for tay Afftance, which he etee me ‘Pay as 
foop as. the Marriage .was over, I: ‘thotghr my felf oblig in ‘Honout 
to Fiend him. 
Hyp. Well Gentlemen you may. Infult me ‘if, you pleafe; ‘but I 


| preft uihe you'll hardly be able toprove that I am not rried to the 


Lady , or havn’t the belt Partof her Fortune in my Pocket: So do 
your worft,‘l own my Ingenuity; and am Proud on’t. 

D. Ata. ingenuity, Abandon’d Villain—— But Sir, before you fend 
hin to ‘Jail, -I de ire he may Fetarh the. Jewels I gave. hiny as part 
of my Daughters Portion’ © 
K2 - Car. 


i fos, ed 


r [, 6% J 
Gar. That cai’t be Sir fince he has Married the Lady, her 
Fortune’s Lawfully his ; allswe can do, is toProfecute him for iRobbing 
this Gentleman. 
D. Ma. O thatever~ I was Born! - .- 
Hyp. Return the Jewels Sir, if; you don’t Pay n me the reft of ne For- 
tune to Morrow i Morning, you, may : ' chance to go to Jayl. before ’ 


. D. Ma. @ that, were "Buried ! Will my Cares never ‘be over? 
° Hyp. ‘They aré pretty near it Sir; you can’t have puoeh more te 
trouble you. 
e3. C7 Come Sir, if you pltafe, Imuft, defi re to take your Affidavie in 
Writin ing. [Gves to the Table with. Flora. 
D. Phi. Now Sir! you fee what your own Rathnefs has brought.you 
“fe. Horn dal. hh be flar’d at wheal give an Accountof this, to: my 
ather. or ‘your Friends in Seoil,?-You'll be the Publick Jeft , your 
wD din Be , or your Folly will ee the Mirth of ey able. 


: -Pray forbear, Sir, _ : 
A Keep i it up Madam. ~ ae ide ta Rot. 

Oh Sir ! How wretched have you ‘made (ie 5 Is’ tg the Care 
ae have taken of me for my Blind Obedience to ype ve 


This my ae “3 a Child. e- Ul) 
D. Ma. Coa 
Rof. But dele i It + all ar ever t Yintaide't to you Beker propolal, 
when my Confcience might have told me, my vom a $i fon ‘in Ju- 
ns a LOR were the NPR EER oy de FT 
det Pont Roe pac hi. Fa oie: en. Agen Is" tie 7 Thea 
O. my poo — es.to ber. 
ae Ren erjur a: Maa tee a to. fee 
the Light, eee id eap ‘of Ruin er ‘halt n reeds thy. Fearing thus 


eae the moft Solemn Vows of Plighted Love’? ." 
. Ata. Oh don’t Infult me! I pt she worft You can fy, 


‘ac a Miferable Wretch, and]. ent me ;. 
can f Wha ale Years" oi. Te Se will Nees 


ty! igh aint san gfau believe 
39. 1Gth Groan en, Sigh, ‘and Weep atvay. thy Life to 
pet = pe a ” é Stings, and: ‘Horrors: of. thy tmp sianag have 
ate onqird, Body, in Te Grave ——, then! “thea! as thon ~ 
si me, en eis too late,, 21 Pity. thee, | ss 
o, Here’ s the Lady eg bg Eaves ie Rage = ont Geatle- 
hots f -his .Senfes, moft, o y Diftra and the 
panes et in ety way to be Ha gd The meérrieft ‘Wedding 
shat ever. Y fay eee 
Cor. Well Sir; ve “you ‘any cing to iy before I make your 


Migrant 
A Wordor t tWo Fie I O ey, You Sig; - 
ar eee onthe fol ly of y ‘Adtion , and forefee the 


ay eS 


Gegtlemen T have 
Difguiets I am 
‘like 


| 


. £.69 J 
like to undergo in being this Ladys .Husband: Therefore, as ] 
own my felf the Author of all this feemiag, Ruin .and Confufiox, fo 


1 am willing (defiring firft the Oficers may ee) to offes fome- 


oe to the General Quieter... a re a 
. .O€., What can, this mean ?,, .. ti ae 
Tl, Phi. Phhaw! fome new Gontrivance” —— ‘Let’ s be. gone. 
_D, Luis. Stay’ a Moment, it can be no harm to hear him ——— 

* Sir will you oblige.us? — | 
Cor. Wait without [Exeunt Offeers. 

Vil. What’s to. be done now ’trow ? er a 
Tra. Some {mart thing I warrant you: The little Gentleman. has 
a Notable Head faith, ... 

Flo. Nay. ‘Gentlemen ths much, I know of ‘nitn, ‘That if you. ‘cap 

but: perfwade him to. be Honeft, “tis {till in his Power to make you 


\ . 


all amends, and, in my Opinion tis High. Time he’ fhou’d a san -s 


dt. 


"p. Mg. AY. tis time he were ‘Hangd indeed ° For I know no. O- - 


hen J, “int ft tell you. Sir, I owe $a“ no Repatatio, the la. 


ther. Amends he cay make ‘us, 3 


Mates which you Complain o your ‘{ fordid’, Avatice , and Breach ‘of 
> Promife_ here. have: Judtl brought, Upon you: ‘Had you, as you were 


Oblig’d in Confcience, and ‘in Nature firft given your Daughter with - 


your Heart, fhe had now been Honourably apes and if , I - . 


ouly Mifera Hes ae Ferfon- here. 


. Lu. He talk si Réafon. 
“¥ : Phi. fl dont ‘think jm » in the virpne there. tadeeds ° 
if 


g it ttore eis cla A dtc lijhrd’, you may thank~ your, felf “4 


oni Ma. Nay ’ Deir’ sir? Tdo 5 Confels hy” Blindnef, atid cou'd . 


ue be your Bree mite had. drops put. of our’ Heads before 


oWE, Jaw ed 19th er... 
a i WT. jweyer tate 9 oiihdve deshirg 127° yee! for’ ¥ 
yi iS Hath over lige'your' felf by figning ohie Paper to Keep 


your Perf. Promile, and give -her, with her-full Fortune: to this Gen* : 
~tleman,, I. pm ftyl Ren pas sthat Condition ¢ fo ait annul my own Pre-. 


Sha sso ehendicy ate TG ethip a Sas eee ; 
ity goed Vv 43 Yard 10 ne - a oe 


dD. Lit is 1S {tr 


D. Ma. Siz don’t on, hoe to Anfwet Your? ? any never ® de -- 
pag no 


zl ai «EB RS po 

7 bat gs Be to et you you fee. i have not’ pir an tioneft sieaaiags 

nowiee a jate Power; too.tb. make, good Word *1 “firft' Res 
it{e ta 

at ffeMon eee ROW. ba the | ‘ret of her- Fore 


| tyaq your owe, bin with her Pere ES ge ee a 
rer om 


et fo. Hang ‘your felf out of the : 


welts Forpune: “Th ewels Nhich 1 ‘receiv'd from - 
6 


Of. Yam all Amrazement? = 
D. Lx. What can this End in? | 
D.’Phi. Yam forpriz’d indeed: = fet 8 
_ D. Ma. This is Wnaccountable I muft Cosifefs ——— But fal Sir, 
if you do difannul your Pretences, how you'll perfwade that Gentle- 
man, to whom Lam oblig'd'in Contrada, to part. with his——— 
“"'D. Phi. That Sir ‘thaitbe'no “Léte ¥ am ‘too well acquainted with 
the Virtue of my Friend’s i Jitle, to Entertain a Thought that cag 
adiftrb- it, 9° 6 4 tes Oe 
_ Hyp. Vhen,my Fears.are over, °°  . LAfide, 
“Noo Sir. it only -ftops at You Peach ee a 
D, Ma, Well Sir, 1. fee the Paper is only Conditional, and {ince 
She General’ Wellfare. is concern’d, I won't refufe tq lend ‘you ‘my 
helping Hand, toit: But if you fhou’d not make your Words good ‘Sir, 
-l Rope-you won't take I'll if a Man fhoald Poifon you. | 
_ D. Phi. And Sir let me too warn you how you Execpte this Pro. 
“mife; Your Flattery, and Diffembled, Penitence have deceiv’d me once 
already, which makes me, [ confefS, alittle flow in my Belief; there- 
‘fore take heed, expett no. fecond Mercy : For be afhird of this, J 
_never can forgive .a Villain: , ‘ — wr ee: 
Hyp. Hf. 1 am prov’d one, {pare menot, —Task but thisemee 
,ufe me, as you find me. | : 7 z 
‘D.-Phi. That you may depend on. _ | Poe 
D, Ma. There Sir. [Give Hyp. che Writing Sign'd. 
Rof. Now I Tremble for her. a oe oe 
| 7 And now Don Philip, 1 confefs, You are the onty Tnjur'd Per- 
‘fonhere: | ee ee 
D. Dbi. I know not. tha 


+, & do my Friend Right, and F hall 
_;Eafily Forgive the. : 2 


Hyp. His Pardon, with his Thanks I atyfure I fhall deferve':- But 
chow hal I Forgive my felf? Is there in Nature left a. Meany that cah ré- 


known from Love? om re ; 
-. D. Phi. Let me underitand thee. — ee eee 
. ‘Hyp. Examine Well your Heart, aud if the fierce’ Refentment of 
sits Wrongs has not Extinguith’d quite the .ufaal feft Compatfiien there 
-revive at leaft one {park of Pity of my Woman's Weakaeit. 
D, Ma Bow a Woman! pe 


"Hyp. Not but 1 know you Génerons, as tlie Heart of Lové,- yet 


let ge doubt even. this Low Submiffion can deferve your Pardon — 


da not, Jopk on meg I cannot’ bear that you’ fhould know me yet— 
‘The Extravagant - Attempts I have this Day ran’ through’ to meet 
yay thus -Juflly may. fubjet me to your Contempt and: Scarn, untefs 
‘the fame forgiving Goodnefs that ‘us'd to ‘over-ldok .the Failings of 
Hypolit r, prove {ill my Friend, and foftens alf with the Excufe of a 


pair the fhameful Sleights, the Iféls, and she Tong Disquiets youbaye 


_ — —— ee oe 


¢ [7ey . 

OFF, My Sifter! @ Rofara') Philip! ° - [Cadll’ feew' Amar’d, 

D. Pb. O top this vai Effufion of my Tranfported Thoughts,e’re my 
offending Wifhes break their Prifon through my Eyes, and furfeit on 
Forbidden Hopesagain! Or if mty Fears are Falfe, if your Relenting 
Heart is tonch’d at laft in Pity of my Enduring Love, be kind 
: once, {peak on, and *wake me to the joy, while I have Senfe w 
Hear you... | | mg 
7 n/a Nay then I am: fubdued indeed! Is’t poffible! Spite of my Fol- 

lies ill your Generous Heart can Love? "Tis fo! Your Eyes Confefs 
it, and my Fears are Dead ——=—=- Why then fhould I Bluth to ler at 
ance the Honeft Fullaefs-of my Heart Gath forth ——~ O Philip —— 
EHypolita is ——- Yoursfor Ever. (They Advance flowly, and at lait Rufh- 


. snte one anothers Aruis.. 


can feel, and She alone can give. me Embracing Her. 
. | Hyp. Now Philip, You may Iafule our Sexes e 


‘2 ee * 


Joy sh is; mebe Wyot- -coufets’'d the’ Powér’ of, Peletdihip, or of _ 
hioke--—— 0 ool ms ff Babueing Him. 2 : em 


oar ig ee. | 
D. Ma. Havetthen-beea:Pleasd;i and -Plagu’d, «and: Frighted out - 


tz} 

oe Come Sir, Lwon’t baulk your Good--Humotr. [He Kiffes her. 
And now I have a Favour to beg of you';. You remember your. Pro- 
mife,: onl your, Blefinghere Sir. © [Od. and Rol Kveel. , 

D..M.. Ah! 1 can. deny. thee ‘nothiag, and :fince 1--firid: thon.’ acd 
net. fif ‘for :my Girls Bufiness why fedf ,/.Cidzooks,. tu fhall fever 
be done aut.ofi the Family 3- A nd: £3. ‘Children , Heaven, 'Blefs qo 
together Come Dll give thee her Hand my felf, You. kwow 
the. way :to.-her' Heatt7;3 ant - as.‘ food as--rhé Prief has Laid 
Grace, She fhall tofS. you the-reit! of her Body into the dard ut 
Zand now my.:Cares ‘ale sovier againe——— i 9 .{ - fa gel 
-—Oét, We'll ftudy— to. deferve: your Love sO ‘Bofard !: tte ha 


C Ref. Now! Qcievio.. do: “your. belicve T-didi’d: youre ‘hotter cthaw. Ths — 


Perfon. I was:to Marry 4: 
'eOct. Kind Greatire. Youwcre .% in - Secret then aa Ge 
Refs I was, and fhe in mine! ; ———-- ae om 
, Oct. Sifter, What. Words can thank vos Oe rie ee 
‘ Hyp. Any that te mevolOtteviels Happmals Cea oe at 
| Phi, My Friend: fuccefsfil too'/ Tens my ries dre: Dexblad = 
Bur chow this Generoys Attempt-was farted, how -is—has! beoti 
Patied, ant cool with: ‘this: sol sire at Jet, gives. me’ bebe 
der. equal no. my Joy. 
_ “Ayp, Here’s one fhat :at-more Leifore thal. inform you. ‘all : “She 
ands ever a. Friedd to youc:Love, ihas had a@ hearty Sharé inthe Fa- 
tigue, asd nowy -l.am bound in:/Honour to give’ her: ‘parvot the Gan. 
dand too. oo ae eS : 
- 9D, Fh. -HowS Sie ati. 7: Tee a ga © eee ae 
_ Ho, Trufty-Flora str, ‘at your as: : rf have. had many. 2 Battle 
avith my Lady jypom: ybur. Acconnt:; Rut L alygays; tald. -her awe _ 
do her Bufinefs at laft. 
D, M4. ‘Another . Metamarphofis$ Hrafe Girls Batth / Ods200ks 


awe {hall haye 2em:. make: Campaigns ShorslyH —- cA re wh 


Sit. thet Phi. Take se as Earneft of y bare in ae rl provide 
r thePi .3 : 
Fiyp. Nay. here pit We Recomplice too, Confederate: L cant, fay: 


For fioneft Trappanti did hot. _Know. as chat . wasias /gteata Rogue — 


laa Ramfelf{ is cio en cy dy a3: Sore ae 
> Fra. At’s,,a-Folly; to: ‘Lye’ 1 did ‘not indeed. ‘Medan, -ert— But the 
AVorld cannot fay 1 have ‘been akeogar to your Ladythip And 
. yous: had; Inbt patted with! your. Mongy,-————-+= .. a. 
Hyp. Thau - hadft Lnot, parted’ with thy Honefty. on 
‘Trg. Right Madam, i how: fhou’d: a poor Naked. Folin, elit, 
shen he had. fo: many ...Piftoles: held ageintt him -?-. __L Sige —_ 
- DD. Ma. AY ayy: Welli fad Lad - : 
Vil. Wa! A Tempting Bait indeed ! Let him a to Marry the. a 
ean if 7 dares. [Afide. 


s 


‘OB. Phi, 


Sepecgig td ; 


. wth, 


[73] oo 
D. Phi. Well Trappanti, thou haft been Serviceable however , and-I’lt 
think of. thee. : 
Od. Nay Iam his Debtor too. : | _ oo 
Tra. Ah! there’s a very Eafie way; Gentlemen, to Reward ine; and 


‘fince you partly owe your Happinefs to my Roguery ,1 fhou’d be ve- 


ry proud to. owe mine only to your Generofity. 
Od. Ashow, pray? = © vr - 
Tra. Why, Sir,. I find by my Conffitution , that-it.is as Natural to 
be in Love as an Hungry, and that ‘I han’t a jot lefs: Stomach than 
the beft of my Betters:; And though I have often thought a Wife 
but Dining every Day upo# the fante Difh, Yet, methinks,::it’s better 


‘than no Dinner at all. And for my ‘part,i had rather: have 0 Sto- 


mach to my Meat, than no Meat: to ty Stemach.. Upohowhich 
Confiderations, Gentlemen and Ladies, 1 defire ‘you will ufe your In- 
tereft with A4adona here to let me Dine at her Ordinary. 

D. Ma A pleafant Rogue, Faith /-Odszooks, - the Jade fhall have 
him. Come Hufly he’s an Ingenious Perfon. 

Vil. Sir 1 don't underftand his {tuff ; when he {peaks plain I know 
what to fay to him. | 

Tra. Why then in plain Terms, Lett’ me a Leafe of your Tene- 
ment, Marry me. ) 

Vil. Ay now you fay fomething I was afraid by what you faid 
in the -Garden,. You had only.a Mind.to be awicked ‘Tenant at Will. 

Tra. No, No, Child, Ihave no Mind to be. turn’d out at a Quar- 
ter’s VVarning. 

Vil..Well, Theres my Hand-=———- and now mect me as foon as 
you will with a Canonical Lawyer, and Til give you poffeffionof the 
reft of the Premifes. a 

D. Ma. Odszooks, And well thought of, Ill fend for one nag 
ly, Here, you Sirrah, run to Father Beneditt again, tell him his 
YVork don’t hold here, his laft Marriage is dropt to pieces, but now 
we havé got better Tackle, he muff come and ftitch two or three 
freth Couple together as faft_ as ‘he can. 


Enter Servant, 


Ser. Sir, the Play-houfe Mufick are come. | 
D. Ma. Ah! They cou’d never take us in a better time let 
em Enter ~ You're welcome Gentlemen —— come no Ceremony, 
away with it, Ladies, and Sons and Daughters, for 4 
think you’realla-kin to me now, will you be pleas‘ to fit. . 
| | (After the Entertainment. 
D. 44a. Come Gentlemen , now our Collation waits us. 


L Futrer 2 | 


C47 
Emter Servant; 9 . 
Ser. sir, the Prieft is come. _ a a 
D. Ma, That’s well, we'll difpatch him-peefentty. 
‘D. Phi, Now my Hypolite, 
Let our Example teach Mankind to Love, = | : ese 
From Thine, the Fair their. Favonys may Improve, ae 
To the Onick en) Hy give our Foys we ome 


Till Thofe we Feel, Thefe we cannever knew, - _ 

Bat warm’ d-with Hope from my Snctefsg . ee, Ae 
Even in’ the. Height of wllsts Mifpriess 6 
10! Never let aVirtnous Mind Gifpair,. ee te iy. sR ey 


For Confteme Hearts are Lowes. peculiar Garey) 
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- 3B Onc ft all the Rules the Ancients had in Vogue 
Mi siti 


Ys 


EPILOGUE 


find no mention of an Epilogue. 
Which plainly fhews they're Innovations bronghe 
Since Rules, Defign, and Nature were forgot. 
The Cuftor therefore our next Play {hall Freak, 
But now a Joyful Motive bids us fpeak. ” 
For while our Arms return with Conqueft home, 
while Children prattle Vigo, and the Boom, ¢ 


Ut fit, the Mouth of all Mankind, the Stage, be dumb? 
And on the Leaves in Lazy Safety pore, 


While the proud Spaniards read Old Annals o're, 2 


Effex and Rawleigh Thunder on their Shear. 

Again their Donjhips flart, and mend thesr Speed, 
Soh the. fame Fear of their Fore-Fathers Dead. 

while Amadis de Gaul Laments in vain, 

And wifhes his Young Quixot ont of Spain. 

While Forreign Forts are but beheld and Seiz’d, 

While Englifh Hearts Tumultnoufly:are pleas'd, 

Shall we, whofe fole Subjiftance purely flows 

From Minds in "foy, or unditturb'd’ Repofe : 

Shall We behold each Face with Pleafure glow, 

Unthankful to the Arms that made °’em fo? . 

Shall We not Say 7 7 


Old Englith Honour now Revives again — | Q 
S$ Reign. 


Mem’rably Fatai to the Pride of Spain , 


But hold--While Ann Repeatsthe Vengeance of Eliza’ 
For tothe Glorious Condutt fure that drew 


A Senates Grateful Vote Our Adoration's due. . 
From that alone all other Thanks are poor, 

The Old Triumphing Romans askdno more, ¢ 

And Rome indeed gave all within sts Power, 


“But your Superior Stars, that krew too well 


You Englith Heroes fhould Old Rome's Excel , 
To Cruwn your Arms beyonci the 43, bes of Spoil. 


Raed Englifh Beauty to Reward your Tol: 


Tho Seid of All the Rifled World had loft, : 
So fair a® CircleRome could never Be +f. [*To the Boxes. 


- Proceed Anfpicious Chiefs Inflame the ivar, 


Purfue your Conquefts, and poffefs the Fair : 
That siges may Record of ‘Then and Tor, 
They only could Infpire, what You alone cow’d fo. 
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PLAYS Printed for, and Sold by, R. Wellington, at the 
Dolphin and Crown the Weft-exd of St. Paul’s Churchyard ; 
and B. Lintott, at the Poft-houfe i the Middle-Temple-Gate, 
Fleetftreet. | | 


He Relapfe, or Virtue Loft Lovers, Antony and Cleopatra. 
in Danger. Love's a Jeft. Ditaproincment. 

Spanifh Wives. Plain Dealer. | Fond Husband. -- 
Unnatural Brother. Brutus of Alba. Mithridases. — 
Plot and no Plot. London Cuckolds.. -  Cefar Borgia. 
Younger Brother, or Amo- = Sir Courtl Nice. - Woman Caprain. . 

rous filt. 3 Earl of Effex. _ Rival Ladies. 
Old Batchelor. - uire of Alfatia. Wives Excufe. 
Agnes de €aftro. _, All for Love. | Bury Fair. 
Rover, or Banifh’d Cava- Devil of a Wife. Orphan. 

~ Her: - Lancafhire Witches. Novelty. 
Rule a Wife and have a Cleomenes. . Tempeft. 7 
“Wife. - : Don Sebaftion.. Caius Marius. 

Country Wife. . Oroonoko, Chances. 
Rehearfal. _ Abdelazar. Don Carlos. - 
Anatomift,or the Sham Do- _Paftor Fido. Friendfhip in Fafhion. 

Cor, Country Wife. - Hamlet. 
Cyrus the Great, or theTra-_ Love for Money. Indian Emperor, 

gedy of Love. _ Love's laft Shift, or the . Philafter. 
Don Quixot in 3 Parts. Fool in Fafhion. Saerifiee. 
Roman Bride’s Revenge. oar King, or the Miftake Sir Martin Marr-all. 
Marriage-harer march’d. _ Roundheads, or the Good- Stacé of Innocence. 

_ Country Wake. Old Caufe." =” Trayror. 

Neglefted Virtue. Cicy Heirefs, or Sir Timothy ~Virtuofo. 
Phyrrhus King of Epirus Treat-all, : Virtue betray'd. 
Very good Wife. Conqueft of Granado. Wild Gallant. 
Woman's Wir, or Lady in Cheats. Emprefs of Morocco. 

Fafhion. Titus Andronicus. _ Town-Fop, or Sir-Timothy 
She Gallants. City Politicks. - Tawdery. i. 
Sullen Lovers. Debaachee. -  -Innecent Miftrefs. 
Humorurifts. Venice perferved. Impofter defeated, or a 
Mackbeth. . Rival Queens. Trick co cheat the Deyil. 
Timon of Athens. . Villain. The Double Diftrefs. 
Oedipus. Sir Antony Love, crthe Richard the Third. - 
Ibrahim the 13th, Empe- — Rambling Lady. Ifland Princefs. 

rour of the Turks, — Theodofius. _ Generous Choice. 
‘Cancerbury” Guefts. Princefs of Cleve. « eae 


T H E Whole Works of that Excellent Pratical Phyfician Dr. Thomas Sydenham. 
Wherein not only the Hiftory and Curés of acute Difeafes are treated of after a 
new and accurate Method ; bur alfo the fafeft and fhorteft way of curing moft Chroni- . 
cal Difeafes: Tranflated from the Original Latin, by 7. Pechey, M.D. of the College 
of Phyficians. 
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